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SONGTAN CITY SURVIVAL SKILLS

Overview

Americans tend to live in a politically correct society these days no matter which country we currently live in. Not many of us really want to be involved in exposing distasteful information. Few individuals want to make any waves or be perceived as troublemakers. For instance, many people don't want you to know some of the truths about the seedy side of this wonderful metropolis called Songtan City. That might be bad for the bar business if the newly arrived roundeye idiots knew what the hell was really going on around here. (Especially if they knew the information right away) If new arrivals to Korea had a short, accurate training manual of sorts to help them sort through some of the bullshit that goes on in Songtan City, I think we Americans all might be a little better off. I don't give a damn if this expose hurts the Korean bar owners or not. They aren't and never will be my primary interest or concern. You are my interest and I'm concerned about your well being because I was once you.

To the best of my knowledge, no person has ever bothered to try and write a book that would shed a little light on what really goes on in the bars here in Songtan and around Korea in general. Most military people are here on short 12-month tours and have little desire to return. Some of these people bitch and complain their whole year here and leave after 12 months still bitching. The ones that do come back for subsequent tours may not be up to educating all the new arrivals. The pace of life here can be very fast and time management can be a problem for folks who want to achieve a lot in their year here. Most returnees share their experiences with only their closest friends while watching others struggle. I have always thought that valuable information should be shared with those who need it, and not hoarded. I have explained why I wrote this book and now I will tell you its purpose.

The purpose of this book is mainly to educate and secondly to entertain. If you pay attention you just might learn something or be amused. The overall tone of the material is humorously sarcastic and should be taken with a grain or two of salt. Got the whole bottle though) Most of the ideas from this book come from my own experiences or experiences of other people I have known or know now. While some of the material may be somewhat theoretical in nature, most, if not all, is based on factual accounts. Some claims are hard to substantiate and bottlenecks like this have undoubtedly prevented other ambitious individuals from trying to compile a work such as this. I have tried to overcome this limitation as best I could. No one is perfect and this work will certainly fall short of some people's expectations. I could always improve it but a work must be published when it has reached a point of diminishing returns. This work is as complete as I want it to be at this point in time. (Unless I decide to revise it again) Please excuse the changes in pronoun usage, such as slipping from first to second or third person from time to time. As a prior English major in school, I reserve the right to bend some established rules as it may suit my needs. You might call this my unofficial master's thesis.

I have not and will not ever claim to be the sole authority on the subject of Songtan City and the bars and clubs in it. How could any one person know everything going on in this crazy place? I do not claim to have all the answers. This is not so much a "how to" book as it is a "how not to" book. If you will listen to what I tell you and not commit some of the more serious mistakes, you will get out of here with your shirt on your back. I have researched this material to the best of my limited ability. This means I have spent countless hours consulting with many wiser and usually older individuals who have definitely paid their dues here in Korea. Of course, much of the information was gained firsthand on one of my many research missions.

Every reference to a nefarious event or act could very well be a figment of my imagination. (This is known in the legal community as a disclaimer and prevents me from incriminating myself in case I say something a little too unconventional.) I can always say none of this ever really happened without fear of retribution. It's sad that I have to do that here, but certainly prudent. We do live in a society slaphappy over litigation. After all, this material will offend many sorry little bitches and some dumb bastards. These politically correct pricks and shameless hussies can shove it up their bony assholes sideways. I am not trying to make everyone happy. Important words or phrases are highlighted, underlined or in bold print. These are worth a little extra time to think about. Extra credit will be given in these areas on the end of course test. Space will be provided for your relevant notes at appropriate intervals. Do you get the picture? In case you haven't figured it out yet, I do claim to have an ongoing interest in preventing some of our more adventurous young men in the military, and some older civilians who should know better, from encountering some of the things they could avoid by reading this book. Also, some of this information should help them control their tempers because understanding complicated matters can reduce frustration and anxiety. If other groups of people can benefit from this material, that will be fine. People will always do what they want to do, but now ignorance cannot be used as an excuse. You are about to be thoroughly informed. After partaking of the "Keys to the Kingdom", you will have very few excuses if you still dick it all up. Important topics have their own chapters while smaller subjects are sometimes put two to a chapter. This is done to keep this book's chapters to the minimum. Really important material is repeated throughout the text to make sure you get the shit right in your head. Repetition is encouraged when teaching. That's why you might see some stuff more than once throughout the text.

Although this book is written primarily about Songtan City, much of this material applies to the bar scene at other places such as the clubs in Taegu, Seoul, Pusan, Pyongtaek, Kunsan, Uijonbu and many others. Songtan is used because of the size of the bar district and its distinction as the Tourist City of Korea. I recommend you take this book up to the Dragon club on the day you buy it, sit down with your favorite drink and read it there beside the street windows if the weather is nice. It's a nice relaxing spot with the right atmosphere to really enjoy what you're reading. Without any further ado, welcome to or welcome back to Songtan City, ROK. If you've been here for a while, screw the welcome and let's get on with it. If new to the area, hold on to your wallet and never pass out at the table!

Chapter I

Money Talks

Songtan City's bar area exists for several divergent reasons. Cynics believe it is here simply to remove money from the pockets of its customers in any way possible. The more optimistic persons probably believe Songtan is here to entertain the visiting tourists, who are mostly young naive American men, and to provide a cultural bridge between the two dissimilar groups of people. History says the city grew up around the Air Base to service the American population. Sales establishments will flourish wherever there is a demand for them to exist. Osan Air Base is the central reason the city of Songtan started and then stayed active and viable. So much for the base history lesson.

Songtan itself needs to be better defined before further discussion can begin. For the main purpose of this text, I am referring to the bar district when I speak of Songtan. Any idiot knows the city itself is much bigger and has little if anything to do with the GI' 5 playground. Now we can begin to talk about this fun little area right outside the main gate. The retail establishments outside the main gate of Osan AB are, for the most part, fairly decent establishments run by reasonable people. Earlier last year, there was some dirty dealing with the won rate being so high and the merchant’s all but demanding dollars instead of won. This was especially bad when the won hit 

1900-1990 per dollar as it did in January of 1998. The Americans then needed to take their business elsewhere further downtown where the prices had not been set in dollars until the won went back down or the Songtan merchants start playing fairly again. Having said that, there really aren't many terrible problems with these people now that the won is below 1250. Learn to bargain and negotiate sensibly and you'll do just fine. Just as in any country, you may run across salespeople here that you don't care for. This doesn't mean all of the people working in the retail community close to the main gate are rude or stubborn. The Koreans who live several blocks past the little Americanized ville outside the main gate are the ones more inclined to be truly decent people. Mixing with them puts you on a more favorable footing. To truly appreciate this country, try to get away from the base to meet the real Koreans.

The clubs outside the main gate of Osan AB are another story entirely though. These establishments are run by some of the greediest people you may ever meet. As always, not all of them are doing business in the same way although certain rules, bordering on outright collusion, are followed. For instance, beer and soda are the same price in virtually every bar. There are no price wars because all the owners know they would lose money competing against each other. No one is in business to lose money. That is an established fact of any capitalistic endeavor or society. I would not expect or ask any business to operate in a losing manner since I spent a fair amount of time in institutions of higher learning studying business. Everyone has to make money in order to live unless they were born rich. Altruism is a great thing but collusion still sucks. The fact that no one tries to lower prices and establish their own niche target market points to greed, collusion and a Mafia influence. Only a blind man would deny this.

I would like to point out ways to succeed when dealing with the club owners, ajuma's, and the young ladies working in the clubs. Failing that, I want to assist new arrivals to Korea from getting their clocks cleaned. Breaking even in Songtan is a good track record when you consider many good men have lost their heads and their asses here. Although I will occasionally speak in what seems like absolute terms, please remember there are always exceptions to almost any rule. Don't hold me rigidly accountable for every little word written when much of what I say cannot be scientifically proven with my limited resources. If you'll read without too much undue prejudice, I guarantee you'll not be wasting your valuable time. This material does not come with a money back guarantee because I don't have time to fool around with ungrateful people.

You should be damn happy someone took some valuable and limited time to try and teach your silly ass anything. I don't know where you would get a refund anyway, considering you probably got this publication for less than $25.00. If I really liked what I saw in you, I probably gave this to you for less than my cost to produce it. It's worth more and people pay more for it every month. Most people that do buy this book reproduce it and resell it to their friends. This little book has been reproduced illegally several hundred times. Do I care? No, I don't really care even though copyright laws are being violated. I just want to get the word out. If you read and heed this information with a fairly open mind, this book will probably save you at least several hundred dollars in your year here if not a whole lot more than that. Don't gripe too damn much if every little thing written here isn't exactly to your taste. My intent isn't to make everyone happy, just informed and possibly amused. Let's shift into second gear now and get busy. Let's talk about the trim now.

If you want to succeed in the clubs in Songtan, you must first understand one thing very clearly. Money talks and bullshit walks in these woods. Money and persistence are needed to consistently score with the ladies of the clubs and bars in Songtan. Most of these fair ladies want you to roll over and kiss their asses before they'll give you any pussy. They use reverse psychology to get you to believe they are worth chasing. The sad fact is many of these girls have very serious and pressing financial medical or emotional problems. You should always remember to make them chase you. You have more worth in your little toe than many of these girls have in their entire body. Many girls in the clubs are there because of poor judgment, bad character, limited options and because it's 

a lazy way to turn fast money. (Keep in mind there are exceptions to every rule.) The girls go to work at 1900 and finish at 0100 or 0200. That's only 6 or 7 hours of work a day. They usually get several days off a month but the more established girls take whatever time they need. They don't give a shit what ajuma or the owners say. If they get fired, they know they can get on with another club with little or no problem. And the trend in this area continues in the girl's favor. Sure wish I could get a job working 6-7 hours a day! Don't you? What was it like before the recent generation X group of bitches came on to the scene?

It was very different in the so-called good old days. Everything was cheaper. The days of going downtown with a meager $40 and having one hell of a decent evening with all the trimmings are long gone. You can take that same $40 now and wipe your backside with it. The 48,000 won that $40 is right now will barely last an hour or two in most of the larger clubs if you are sitting with a little sweetie. Even if Korea's current economic crisis worsens, don't look for these little ladies and their male co-workers who work in Songtan's bars to fall off their respective perches. They will maintain their position and their prices until hell freezes over solid.

In fact, the bar owners have already raised beer prices from 1800 to 2200 won because of the won increase. Prices have jumped from 2200 to 2500 won for a freakin' beer in late spring of 1998! And this happened after the won dropped back to about 1225 to the dollar where it has been close to ever since. The customers are really getting screwed hard now. The owners are charging more for their product when the local currency is worth more. The Young-Chon club just raised their beer prices to 3000 won each in August of 98. This is greed on top of greed. The excuse given is always IMF but the bar owners never lost one nickel because of the government's screwups. IMF is just a popular excuse for continuing to fuck the roundeyes over. This frequent price gouging is total bullshit. Do you honestly believe these same people will ever lower their prices when the won recovers further? When the won goes back below 1000 to the dollar, do you think beer prices will go back to 1500 or 1800 won? Don't be absurd! The bar owners know a fresh Supply of idiots will be getting off the freedom bird twice a week and new meat means new victims. Newly arrived individuals don't know and don't care what prices were two or ten months ago. They are too new to worry about that kind of stuff. All the new idiot sees are bright lights and brightly painted little buff whores that he can take out and play with if he doesn't mind losing his whole paycheck. This scenario won't change anytime soon. The bar scene will last as it is now for 3-5 years according to the owners I have talked to. The large club owners continue to try and dominate the market and take great pleasure in running the small clubs into the ground. So would you if you were a large club owner. That's unrestricted capitalism and free enterprise at its finest.

That doesn't really matter though. Most of you younger readers weren't even here to experience that earlier era when $40 meant something around here back in the early 1980's. You only know what you've heard from the older NCOs. These folks, who have been around the block a time or two, are nearly always ready to gleefully recount past adventures from the clubs, curtain bars, barber shops, tearooms, motels, etc. We haven't always been able to get a more compiled viewpoint on what really goes on around this town. So, let's just jump right on in and get started on what makes this little tinsel town tick.

I've already said that money talks. So, what kind of money does it take to get some trim in Songtan? I have personally witnessed men walk into a club in the ville, flash 3-5 hundred dollars at a girl and watched her look at him and say, "I don't care if you have a thousand dollars, you aren't getting into my panties you budfucker."  The poor fellow should immediately inform the little tart that he hasn't jammed anybody named Bud before in his whole life although he's probably drank a few. So what's going on here? If money really talks, why don't the girls jump on an offer to take it for several C notes? Aren't these girls here to provide a little earthy delight for the poor, lonely, homesick, and often ignorant G.I or civilian? Au Contraire Pierre, they don't see it that way here anymore. They think their sweet little behinds smell like roses the first thing every morning. They 

want to be courted before they get the goose, stooge, no name, or power fuck. (See Glossary of Terms)

This is a new generation of Korean boys and girls raised in a degree of luxury previously unknown in this country. They were raised with pizza, baseball, rock and roll, denim blue jeans and many other forms of American culture. They learned the lessons we Americans took as our natural birthright. Work hard, make the right moves, invest your assets properly and retire early. IMF won't stop this younger generation one iota.  Sounds great but how do these 19-34 year old women with little professional or industrial skills get to retire before forty? It's actually not as difficult as it may seem if they follow the rules and have just the right touch of luck and independence.

The girls act like they are really worth having, and before long, some stupid American will come along and fall for this act. American men with little or low self-esteem often fall into this familiar trap. A lot of these guys couldn't get laid in a whorehouse with $1000 in their pockets. They have been losers with the ladies all of their miserable lives. This may have started in junior high school and just continued on from there. To guys in this category, I say, "Wake up and smell the fart." You're in Korea now where you can marry a real hammer if you want to. She doesn't have to be a broken down, badly whipped and beaten up little slut either. Have a little faith in yourself and look around for a while. There are still some girls who want to get out of this place with a decent man who only packs their backside once or so a month. Of course, there are too many of this next devious kind also.

The rules for the little conniving Korean girls who want to retire early and not work hard for it are simple. First, tell the sap, hereafter known as the customer, (see chap. 23) whatever he wants to hear in order to get his money out of his pocket and into theirs. Promise everything and deliver nothing was the G.I.'s game for years over here but these folks have learned our game and turned our own weaknesses back at us. Worse still, Americans can be their own worst enemies by driving up prices and encouraging competition unilaterally.  (That means they play right into the owners and the ajuma's hands.) The following begins our look at some of the people, scams, and practices you had better be able to recognize when crunch time comes.

Let's first discuss the average man's toughest competition. This is so important that it must be told early in this work. The High Roller (see chapter 11) is not your best buddy if you are living from paycheck to paycheck and trying to scam a little pussy out of the village here in Songtan City. These are the customers who will forsake all other things to achieve their goals of bedding one or several girls at a time and then hanging onto the girl(s) so no one else can have her. Most of the time, they are past their prime age but still want to play the game. They have worked hard and amassed a decent amount of cash and now want to blow it all on the bitches. They feel this is better than dying and leaving it all to some ungrateful wife or kids.  After all, you can't take it with you.

First, I'll relate to you several of the high rollers favorite tricks. This guy gives away money like it doesn't mean anything. The fact that he usually makes a lot more money than you do allows him this freedom. The so-called POWER MOVE is one of the high roller's attentions getting tactics. This person will buy the target half a dozen drinks or more, then be Mr. Wonderful in public, and at a strategic time, give his target a one hundred-dollar bill. What's so special about that you might ask? The girl gets the cash while the crafty roller asks nothing for himself.  Why is this so powerful? Part of the answer lies within large group dynamics. In order to be noticed in the larger bars, you have to distinguish yourself in positive ways from the other scumbags trying to scam some trim. You have to beat your competition and you have to establish your territory. One hundred dollars really establishes territory. You won't be stood up on dates very often once the word gets out you're blowing that kind of money. What about the average guy walking in the door?

The average customer in the SOFA bars is a financially strapped, young, and relatively naive American male between the ages of 19 and 24. Most of these fine men are in the military in the lower enlisted ranks. These fine young men do not have the financial resources to keep up with anyone dropping hundred dollar bills. When they walk in a bar on any night other than payday or the day after, they are damn lucky to have $85 in their pockets. Most of them drink beer and except on payday drink it slowly to make it last. They choose the girl of their dreams, sit down with her, buy her a few 10,000 won drinks and think they OWN her ass. What an ignoramus! Mr. Beavis Shit-for-brains lives again.

When ajuma (the older Korean women who work the floor) sees the poor young mark is out of money, they quickly ferret the girl away to the next stooge. Many times the girl will get up and leave on her own without any assistance from ajuma. Either way, this causes young Beavis to get hot and excited. Didn't he scrimp and save and sit in the dorm for several nights watching his idiot roommate pluck out excess nose hairs just so he could squirrel away enough money to juice his baby up right? Doesn't that entitle him to regally beat and hump her ass hard a few minutes after closing time? (It seems like there's a sucker born every minute around here.) But what happens when our young hero finally does get her to his table? She sucks down the drinks like she hasn't seen water in days and runs off laughing leaving him alone with a hard appendage and chewing second-rate bubble gum that smells like OB beer. Field Note: OB stands for Oriental Brewery, not Oriental Brand.

Meanwhile, the more experienced roller is separating himself from the financially strapped youngsters and planting the winning image in the girls and the ajuma's heads. Again, remember money talks in this town. Keep in mind the high roller's favorite move so you can easily spot this rather unassuming knucklehead. Let's take a moment to recap some of the roller's moves. Remember, he probably spent between $150 and $200 on drinks (sometimes considerably more) and then popped the little bitch with a "C" note on the way out the door and didn't even ask for her to give it up. (The trim) Any lazy girl would have to like that and eventually sign up for that dance to be repeated. Wouldn't you like this easy money if you were the girl? Everyone likes easy money and the girls who work in the bars are no exception.

Another winning move by the roller is known as buying "the ticket." I define a winning move in this case as any move that gets the girl in the rack taking it anyway the guy wants it. It's not necessarily a winning move financially speaking. Most rollers will work until they are 85 because they were too shortsighted to ever consider the somewhat distant future. When you walk into a club with a girl you bought out of another club, you will be a marked man. The girls and the ajumas will really come after your money then because you have demonstrated you have no clue as to what it really takes to get a woman. Even stupid girls really want someone who has half a brain and many rollers will lose in the end. The average high roller or high roller wannabe doesn't care because he lives in the present and just wants the pussy now. That's what makes him so dangerous to the average decent looking and decent acting man trying to get by on a budget.

In the olden days, if you wanted the trim before quitting time, you simply paid a nominal fee for a "short time" and went to the target's crib for a quick and hard blast. You could have beat the nonsense out of the little bitch 10 minutes after meeting her and everyone was good with that. It might have cost $10 in 1983, or $15 at the most. The guys were happy shooting their nuts off for poker money. Satisfaction could be regularly and easily obtained and the girls made a little spending money too. But the bar owners and ajuma weren't making enough money that way and the girls got old and loose before their time from all the long-dicking going on. The VD rate was something to be concerned about in those days although it never seemed to reach disproportionate rates.

From the bar owner's point of view, how do you make more money, discourage the lower ranking riffraff from screwing the girls silly and keep the VD rate down so your older and wealthier customers will keep coming back? Part of the answer was the implementation of the above mentioned scam called buying "the ticket". Again, this is where the stooge is asked to cough up $100 or better to buy the girl out of the club at any point of the evening. The guy is being asked to pay the girl NOT to work! This is just another way to make a quick buck. The bar gets $70 while the girl pockets a quick $30.

If the girl doesn't really like the guy very much, the best he can hope for is to get her outside, buy her dinner or a few drinks and get her back to the club in less than 60 minutes. If she really likes him, he might actually get a sniff of the trim after paying for the hotel room. (An additional 25-35 dollars) If she wants to stall you for a while, the girl will ask you to visit some of her girlfriends in other clubs. This will allow her time to goof off and drink a couple beers while you pick up the tab. She also does this so she can demonstrate to her peers her ability to get the job done and get it done in style. Ticket prices are negotiable. They vary from night to night and from bar to bar. Normally, you will pay $100 to take the girl out for one hour on a weeknight. It'll cost that or more for the same period of time on a weekend night.

The high roller buys his sweetie's ticket for another reason entirely.  He wants to make her happy and indulge her desire to go "on parade". Again, this is a power move.  The smarter girls are careful who they are seen on the street with. If you are indulged by going On Parade with your sweetie around to some of her favorite bars, she at least has a minimal interest in you.  If you buy her ticket and get her off work for a while, it doesn't necessarily mean the same thing.  Any girl will go with just about any guy who buys the ticket. It would be foolish for them to say no to that kind of easy money. Can you tell the difference without my having to get out the crayons? I will give you the benefit of the doubt on this one. The girls often light up some idiot with lavish attention just to get the fool to buy the ticket when she really thinks he's an imbecile from hell.  Even if the guy is a total Cro-Magnon, the girl knows she got off work (no dancing for a while on the stage) while her co-workers have to pick up her slack by dancing even more.  It's very tempting for the girls to engage in this little healthy competition with one another.  They really do love it.

It's also a different story when the little honey-pot gets her roller out for a while. The girls want to get their roller out where other potential rival sweeties can see her dominance over him. This helps to keep her competitors back and keeps his consistent and substantial dollars coming to her. It's a win/win situation for the girl. She gets paid not to work, gets PAID to drink beer and have a good time, and she makes a statement to potential rivals as an added bonus. Wouldn't you just love to get paid not to work while getting to drink all the beer you wanted to for free? Shit, you got to love this racket! (Unless you're the stooge footing the bill) Chapter one is not an attempt to glorify the high roller. This fine person is usually just another obsessed individual lacking true balance. Know how to spot the roller; don't sign up to become one unless you really have absolutely nothing better to do.

Chapter II

Plots and Scams

This chapter could easily be the longest in this book. There are more schemes, lies and bullshit scams going on in this town than in many other places all put together. I should write a separate work just on the contents of this chapter and really cover the material in a deeper and broader sense. For the purposes of this publication, this chapter will not be 25 pages by itself. I realize my audience desires the meat and potatoes only. I'll save the dessert for my next work. Note: Be sure to pick up subsequent copies of the "Keys to the Kingdom" at or near your favorite street corner soon. Be sure to also ask for a copy of my next work when it becomes available. It's called "Ajuma's Training Manuel" and is written from the opposite (the bar-girls) point of view.

Buying juices for the girls is a scam all in itself. Why should you have to pay to talk to somebody? The last time I checked, conversation was free. Paying for drinks is just the tip of the iceberg. This is the way the girls desensitize you to your own money. A favorite girl's line is to ask you for $50 like it's chump change and get all pissed off when you won't eagerly hand it over. Money is a bitch to make and you can damn sure spend it anyway you choose. You've earned that right. We all buy drinks for the girls from time to time. Just be on the lookout for some new scams on the street involving drinks. Your girl may ask you to pay 12,500 won for a normally priced 10,000 won drink. She explains this by saying you are paying a little extra so she can have a shot of whiskey or soju with her juice. This is ridiculous because she gets the shot with the drink for free. She is pocketing the extra 2,500 won and laughing about it. She probably uses the money for cigarettes and booze and maybe a lunch or two. The girls in the crystal club are running this scam as of 29 April 99. Go in and see if they try it on you!

Never loan any of the bargirls any money!! You won't ever see that hard earned cash again. She may ask to loan $20 off of you and actually pay you back the first time. This is just a smokescreen to gain your trust. Later, she'll beg for 2-4 hundred dollars and you'll never get it back. My personal friend (the especially gullible PC) loaned his young and sweet little thing in Smittey's club 5,000,000 won recently. She still laughs about that one. She does have very nice tits though. He isn't laughing though because he got his ass packed hard. Stupid people and their money are soon parted goes the old saying. Tell the bitch you aren't a fucking bank and look her dead in the eye when you say it. At least you might get a little respect out of this little test. That's better than nothing after all.

No one is perfect and I am not even close to perfect myself. You want truth? I once loaned a girl who works in the BX 500,000 won while she was getting back on her feet after a divorce. I haven't seen a penny of that money and the little schemer remarried over 6 months ago. I once loaned a girl who now works in the Penthouse club $300 and she stiffed me for that. Neither girl even volunteered to let me pound the piss out them and work off the debt on their back or on their knees. Such ingratitude horrifies me! I got packed twice but if those two events hadn't happened, I wouldn't have learned, and this book would never have been written. In the end, I guess it was all worth it if I can prevent you from getting your butt plugged.

My pick for the number one big lie or scam is the infamous "Can you help me pay the rent this month?" line. The girl will say she is short on the rent money and very badly needs your help. She will say she needs a loan and will pay you back with cash or pussy. You'll fork over the money and never be repaid. Later, she'll deny ever seeing you before. Don't go crying to the bar owner because that angle is already covered by the girl. She gives the bar owner a cut of the scam money to ensure their support when you try to go off. The security police won't be able to recover your money so don't bother asking them. You won't get any sympathy from base personnel because, you shouldn’t 't have been downtown drinking and whoring around anyway. If you're married to Bertha in America, you won't want to risk the publicity of your being scammed either. You'll be forced to suck it up and take it deep. There is no way around this one. You'll either learn here right now or you'll learn the hard way. Your choice bud.

The #2 big lie is, "I need $300 to help get a medical operation for a family member." The method of operation will be the same here too. The girl comes on to a guy with these lines as early as the third or fourth time they sit down together. She is going for the quick kill. (She undoubtedly thinks her target is a real chimpanzee.) Or she may come on to you after you've been seeing her for a while. Trust me, you will eventually be asked for the money, probably when she feels you're ripe for the skinning. She supplements the money she makes per month at the bar with what she can scam from her customers. This is standard operating procedure and you will be treated no differently than her other customers when it comes to money. Of course she'll try to make you feel special in order to gain your trust. Go in with your eyes open or you'll be reamed pal.

She will promise you just about whatever you want to hear including steamy, greasy sex that very night. She may even graphically describe her many and varied sexual abilities. If you still won't bite, she may try the tearful approach and cry her eyes out right there in the club. Never fall for the crying routine. It is totally bogus 99.7% of the time. The other .3% of the time the girl probably has a sty in her eye that hurts a lot. I once had a girl try this scam on me and after I refused to give her sympathy, she smiled, laughed a little bit, and then apologized. She told me her ajuma told her to try this shit on me since I looked like such a nice man! Ajuma wrongly figured I'd melt when sweetie put the Colgate smile on me. It worked for a small amount once, but has never worked since again. Remember the old saying, "Fuck me once, shame on you, fuck me twice, shame on me." What a crock of shit all of this nonsense is anyway! (Any idiot can tell that I'm not a very nice man.)

In actuality, the girl's rent may be paid through the end of the year with what is called key money. This is where ajuma loans the girl a large sum of cash and the girl gives it to her landlord and then stays rent-free. The landlord invests the money and makes more on interest than he/she would have made if their tenant were simply paying regular monthly rent. This large sum of money must be paid back to the club (or ajuma) before the girl can quit. This is why some very beautiful women have been dancing their asses off for years in Songtan. Somehow, they never acquire enough money to pay back what they owe the bar. If some guy falls in love with them and pays off their debt, they can leave early and retire to the house. Most guys run for their own house when they find out how much their honey owes the bar. It's rarely a happy ending when hard financial data brings everyone back down to earth.

If you buy the bogus story about the relative in the hospital, there is no hope for you pal. Join the Peace Corps because you are finished in Songtan City. You are a big hairy orangutan. Eat your banana (peel it first, stupid) and digest it. You know what comes after total digestion. Please feel free to get that done too.  You are truly one happy jackass! Make no mistake about it though; these stories and outright lies have occasionally even worked on veteran pussy hounds! NEVER give up 3-5 "C" notes to pay her rent without first getting her to deliver on her promises. Boys, if you fuck this one up, I will have no sympathy for you because you have been properly notified. I have really done my homework on this one so you can take it to the bank.

If you are the kind of guy who tends to believe sob stories like the one about Mom needing a life saving operation, at least ask for some form of definitive proof. I always ask if we can take a weekend trip to see Mom and no girl has taken me up on my offer yet. Each time I have ever asked for a little proof, the girl's Mom suddenly made a full and miraculous recovery!

An associate of mine (DM) has come up with a great way to stop the girls from asking him for money all the time. Believe me, it's no fun to get hit up for cash every time you go in one of your favorite clubs. His method involves reversing the JFA routine and pulling a disappearing act on them at the same time. When he is asked for $50 - $300 by one of his girls, he never gets mad or even shows any negative emotion at all. He tells them he will go to the bank tomorrow and get them whatever amount they need. Then he tells them a time and a place to meet and tells them not to be late. Of course he never shows up at the appointed time and place. This gives the little scheming tramp a dose of her own medicine. When he goes back to the bar the next time and she is hopping mad, he'll go into his version of the JFA routine. This means he comes up with a different excuse every time why he couldn't show up. After being stood up a few times, the bitch will figure out what's going on and stop hounding him for money. If she opts out at this point, so fucking what! He got off light again. So can you by applying this technique and that's the name of the game pal. Now here are several tips to keep you out of some of the worst messes.

Don't ever take off any jewelry, especially your ring, and let the girl try it on. Many guys have forgotten the girl had it on and later wondered where the hell their ring or necklace got off to. The girls will get you so plastered; you'll forget who the hell you gave it to the next day. Blackouts happen a lot in Songtan after hours and I'm not talking about electricity. This is one reason the wing-man policy was implemented. If you go downtown drinking alone, you will eventually get fucked unless you are lucky. This particular scam isn't as bad here in Songtan as in previous years but still should be mentioned.

One of the girls favorite and most productive tricks is called running the phone list. If you give some of the girls your phone number, you (and a whole bunch of other guys) will be called late some night. Once the girls get off work, many go home and run their lists. They have what amounts to a little black book with all kind of guy's names and phone numbers and pertinent data. (i.e., name, birthday, family members, age, rank, estimated length of dong, etc.) They start at the front of the book and start calling one and all. Of course, they try to make each guy feel special so he won't forget them. I know what you're thinking right now. Your little honey would never do that kind of thing to you. Don't be such an egotistical ass! These girls have to do this kind of shit to keep everyone believing what they want to believe.

There is no greater gullible creature on earth than the average horny male. Wake up and smell the coffee fuckface! I have noticed this tactic works especially well on older men who really should know better. There's no fool like an older fool. Older men seem especially vulnerable because they tend to live in a fantasy world when it comes to pussy. Most older men that I know are turned on by any girl that even cracks a smile at them. All the girl has to do is smile at an older fool and he's off to the races. She will chalk this up as easy money while making sure he never gets a sniff. Many old geezers are borderline delusional when it comes to a pretty young hammer. There are a few exceptions to this generality, but sadly, not enough. Most older men don't actually care if they get the pussy from a decent looking girl. A triple dose of Viagra wouldn't help some of these old geezers. They are way past their physical ability to get it done. What they really want is a date with a whore. They want the bimbo to say that she might sleep with them. Such a statement sends them into a blissful state. It allows him to go home to his tired old hag and tell her how he turned down some fresh young pussy. This is one way of keeping the hag in line. You will see these guys around from time to time. They are no real threat. If you become the invisible man, they will become your secret allies by paying all of your bills while you beat the bitch that they want. So, you see, they do have some value to the world.

At any rate, you can turn this particular tactic of data collection against the girls by recording all the data you learn about each one in your own little black book. Having problems remembering these strange Korean and Filipino names? Don't worry. Keep your little book handy, jot down her name, the club where she works, her birthday, etc, etc. Soon you'll need to carry the book with you as you accumulate enough data to fill it up. A word of caution though; many of these girls are pathological liars and will tell you their birthday is a certain day just to get you to spring for presents. Please get proof before you believe everything these bitches say. Sometimes they won't even tell you their real names. One girl told me her name was Chong-Suk when it was really Kyong-Suk. She kept this charade up for over 11 months before setting the issue straight.  This one works in the Golden Gate and is a real man-eater so beware if you run up against her. It is not my policy to name names or places but occasionally I may let one slip.  She (and all the other girls in your book) will be thrilled when you remember all the little details about her that 90% of her customers forget or don't give a shit about. Don't underestimate the importance of these phone calls.  I know many men who get very excited and will swear their little bitch cares about them just because the tart calls them up once in a while. It's a very powerful tool in the girl's arsenal. Try to maintain your composure and show a little common sense when these scams are played on you. If you aren't getting the stuff, the phone calls are just bait to keep you drooling. Get a fucking life man! If you are getting the trim, talk all the damn day on the phone for all I care. It's your phone bill anyway. However, there are better things to do with your so-called life than talking to sluts on the phone all day long.

Naturally, the girls always want their customer's ass back in the club buying drinks for them. The typical guy receiving the late night call will thank the girl for waking him up at 3 A.M. while the girl sits and laughs with her friends about how gullible these idiots all are. I had to witness this event to really develop a full appreciation for how well it can work. I couldn't help but to laugh myself because all the fools were on the speakerphone and saying the craziest shit. Of course, they all thought they were having a private conversation with just their little sweetie. Hell, there were three other girls there and they all were highly amused. I about choked listening to some of the idiotic things that were said by some of these guys.  One thing I heard over and over was, "If you stand me up one more time, we are through." Don't think this little ultimatum will cause any riffles. She stood you up six times because you were too stupid to leave her alone after the first time. And please don't cry on the fucking phone. I hate that shit. Be a guy and don't cry!

After all, competition is tough in Songtan, especially since all the Korean dumb-fucks (DF's) stopped coming into the American bars so much. Remember that the current economic crisis has kept many Korean men home at night rather than out spoiling the American bars. Even with the latest rise in the value of the won in the fall of 1998, many Koreans are still recovering from the last nine months of financial problems. We won't see most of the DF's back for quite some while. Just keep in mind that running the phone list is one more way for the girls to bridge the gap and keep your dollars coming their way. As long as idiots believe the girls' lies, these sucker phone calls will be made.

Another favorite trick or method of operation most often used in the club is known as the bat-leap. This is an opening power move that is usually employed in the middle game (see also chap. 3) after the little honey feels she knows you a fair amount of time. The bat-leap occurs when you walk in the club some night and your sweetie wants to light your ass up. She may appear to get (or become) very happy when she spots you walk in the door and jump up and throw her considerable charms up and all over you. If she is heavily endowed and flattens her 41DD melons on you in a death hug, you are probably in for some serious trouble.

Of course, it's only natural for you to be good with all of this, especially if you're with your friends. This makes you look like a real lady's man and most guys go into ego overdrive when a girl jumps on them like this. Believe me, it's a very successful technique. Your wallet will be empty before you even think about leaving. That's the purpose of the bat-leap in the first place. Another secondary reason includes giving you attention in public, which should keep you smiling and coming back for more fun and games. You probably would be a member of the walking dead (See Chapter 13) if this trick didn't work on you at least once in your time here. It's all simple basic human nature. We all like the limelight occasionally and sweetie will use this basic urge against you if you let her. It's fine to accept the melon squashing; just know what's really going on.

The switch is another scam worth a paragraph or two. This is when your girl (hereafter known as #1) gets tired of your silly ass and tries to pawn you off on one of her friends. Then, her bud can put you through her paces before you get smart and go away from both of them. The switch often proceeds as follows. You and your sweetie aren't hitting it off as well as when you first got together. There are a lot of reasons why this could be happening but usually the switch is pulled on a guy who has not bedded sweetie #1 yet! #1 wants you out of her life because she doesn't want you drilling her so she will take one for the team and keep you in her club by passing you to one of her buds. This keeps the owner happy because the stooge is still coming back and blowing his money like an idiot and it keeps the ajuma's happy for the same reasons.

Sweetie #1 really wants you to stop trying to get in her pants but may not be the type to sledgehammer you. Instead, she is the skilled surgeon with the scalpel who really knows her business. You'll know they are thinking about pulling the switch on you if one or several of her friends are suddenly invited to sit with both of you on one or several occasions. You are being scoped out by sweetie #2 and however many others there are. Of course you will be cordially asked to buy #1's friends a drink too while all of them sit and bat their lashes at you. Isn't this a pretty picture? The girls laugh themselves silly at guys who buy the table a round. They know that person is just begging for an education. The switch only benefits you if you want to get rid of #1 and shoot for one of her friends. Veteran beaver hounds turn the tables on the bimbos and use the switch to their own advantage. It is a sword with two edges.  Time for another little lesson to learn about crunch time.

A favorite tactic used by the girls when they really don't want to give you any pussy is to say; "I really have to get to know you better first." This is a showstopper! Remember high school when the object of your dreams said she couldn't go out with you because she had to wash her hair? This is the same type of bullshit as that. Damn near every girl will fuck any man who walks in the door if the price is 2-3 hundred dollars and if the fool buys the ticket to boot. This is nothing more than a 90's version of the old "short time" albeit, at a very increased rate.

If a girl tells you that she has to know you better first, she is really telling you to get lost. You can buy her all the drinks you want but she has no intentions of giving you any puss for all your troubles. You are really going to pay through the nose to wind up in bed with her. Forget about a savings account at the bank. This girl will empty your wallet and then your account. However, if you sacrifice enough or stumble onto some unusually good luck, the day may finally come when you'll hit pay-dirt with one of your more difficult projects. She may convince you that you'll definitely get to pound her into oblivion one night after she gets off work. She has stated in no uncertain terms that she will let you have some of her sweet treasure. You are in heaven with the very thought of knocking her makeup off. However, you need to be alert to several last minute bullshit tricks employed by the girls at this critical time. Tricky things to look out for are about to unfold.

Never let her talk you into leaving before her and getting a hotel room. Odds are strong that she won't show up at the hotel. The next day she'll have more excuses than a pregnant cheerleader. You'll be stuck in the hotel alone and have to settle for whacking your own self off. Hell, you can do that mess anywhere.  Also, don't let her talk you into going to any Korean clubs after the one where she works in closes. She'll get drunk off your money and then tell you she's too far gone to fuck. If you do get her to the crib, all she'll be able to do is lie there and take a beating. Don't you at least want to jam someone who is awake? (I know, not always.) Duct tape and lemon juice do have their respective alternate applications, don't they?
The most sensible way to handle this situation is to pick her ass up 10-15 minutes before she is released for the night. Just order a beer (or whatever) and hang out until you can hustle her butt out of the place. Do not let her go into the JFA routine. Don't say anything stupid that might give her a chance to wriggle off the hook. When in doubt about what to say, keep your big mouth shut. Many men have talked themselves out of pussy at this point by sticking their foot in their own mouth. While waiting for her at quitting time, keep a sharp eye on the back door of the club. The girls love to pull the disappearing act all the time if you give them a chance. If you don't know where the back door is, ask some one who's been around for a while to point it out for you. Don't ask ajuma because she'll lie her ass off and assure you there is no back door.

Lastly, don't let a girl wriggle off the hook by telling you she is on her period or that her period came on early. Both are notorious JFA routines. Tell her a little blood just makes it easier to stick it in deep. If that doesn't work, ask her to show you in the restroom. Have her go to the restroom, reach down inside and pull out a bloody tampon. I have challenged many girls on this point and never lost yet. If you have to, offer her 10 dollars for the bathroom trip to get them to prove it. Tell them you will pay them $10 for definitive proof of being on the rag. That means you go with them and see for yourself. I have never had to cough up $10 yet and neither have any of my friends. This little deal always works so be sure to use it when necessary. Sometimes it's smart to save the best for last. It's time for the Johnny-Fuck-Around routine (JFA) to be explained in greater detail. You will witness this routine almost every night you go downtown barhopping in Songtan.

The Johnny-Fuck-Around Routine
What or who is a Johnny-Fuck-Around (JFA)? It's anyone who tries to slow you down, mislead you, stall you or bullshit you. The girls normally go into the JFA routine when you start to ask for the pussy and they won't or can't give it to you. For many girls, the JFA routine is a way of life. The following is only one example of this infamous routine.

Let's say you've juiced your girl up a few nights, not stepped on your dick while doing it and have secured a date for lunch on Saturday. If she wants to meet you before noon, you are screwed. These girls don't even get out of their coffins until about 2-3 P.M. daily. Best advice in this scenario - don't show up. She won't! This is straight out of Ajuma's training manual, chapter fucking one. Always stand the stooge up on the first date. This is a separating tactic to get rid of Johnnie-Fuck-A Rounds. The girls only want guys who will commit to them and if you get upset over her standing you up, you obviously (in her eyes) are just trying to scam some trim. Perish the thought! A horny young (or older) man trying to have sex with a prostitute. For crying out loud, where did you ever get that idea? The bar-girls aren't here to fuck you. They're here to fleece you.

Now you are probably thinking no girl would ever stand you up because you are God's fucking gift to women. Homer, you can take that shit to the house bro! You will be stood up and that's the good news. While you're standing in front of Burger King waiting for her, try not to check your watch every five minutes. These girls are often upstairs in a second story coffee shop watching you just to see how big of an idiot you really are. Wait patiently and never for more than twenty minutes past the appointed time. If the bitch really does show up, (please don't appear grateful) she is just setting you up for a bigger scam down the road. And the road won't be a long one. Your excuse for not showing up will be something about your health. She won't ask for a doctor's slip. She will have more respect for you immediately for standing her ass up or for just blowing it off. I will use this space to say that there are some guys who can get whatever they want out of this city because of the way they look, dress, dance, or a combination of all three. There will always be a few exceptions to any generality. You had better be sure you are one of this outstanding 2.3 %. If you aren't, you will need to pay attention to what is said here all the way through.

The Korean girls stand you up on the first "date" as a separating tactic. They want to see who will hang in there and kiss their ass the most. (There's always some damn fool who will kiss their ass and these people ruin the girls for anybody with any sense.) If you've got a mind of your own and won't play their silly-ass games, you aren't someone they want to hook up with. They only want someone who listens to them real well. (TIP) Use their separating tactic against them. If she really likes you, she'll get over being stood up. If not, you got off real light pal. Remember that many of these girls don't want an honest decent man. If you show up and play the Mr. Wonderful routine, you are just packing your own behind with sand. If you are an avid homosexual at heart, go and enjoy getting packed. If you've read this much, you are probably a guy who eats trim, not cock. Read on and prosper. Just in case you are a fag, there is always the Young Chon Club down Young Chon alley. They have billie-boys there dancing for all the fags on base who need to have a dick up their ass. A billie-boy is a man who grows tits and dresses like a woman but still has his rod. I have nothing personal against these or any other homosexual faggots. The more of them, the better for me because they have eliminated themselves from the pussy hunt making my job all the easier. See, I really can be a fair and nonjudgmental man. Eagles club also reputedly has a billie-boy as of December 1998. I have not been able to spot the fag but I have never been good at that anyway.

Chapter III

Korean Bar Girls

Most of the lovely little Korean girls working in the SOFA clubs in Songtan are real reclamation projects. They all have some kind of problem or they wouldn't be working here in the first place. The GI's job is to clean them up, fix them up and in a few years, and send them right back where they came from. The Americans have gotten this down to an art or a science depending on your point-of-view. As stated, these girls all have some kind of messy situation that has caused them to get in the club and get to work scamming the customers. Usually the problem is either financial, health related, or they may just be plain lazy and/or greedy. You will hear many different stories, about as many as you can imagine. Many of the girls are divorced, in debt up to their asses from bad investments, gambling, stupidity, or from families who have screwed themselves up. Sometimes, their uncle deflowered them in the tool-shed with an ice-pick and they had to leave to hide the family shame. Whatever!

These unfortunate daughters are asked to go out and hook until enough money is made to bail the family out of whatever mess they've gotten themselves into. After the girl makes enough money to get her family out of trouble, they usually pay her back by ostracizing her for being a whore. Payback is a bitch! Don't get excited when you get hit up for money to bail sweetie and/or her family out of a different mess every time you see her. We Americans can be very altruistic people, which is just a fancy way of saying we are some of the biggest suckers in the universe. It feels good to help someone who truly appears to need it. Once you start to pour the money into them, it will become very difficult to cut them off. You will be their #1 adishi (Korean word for man) while you're feeding their kitty and the kaeshekia, shomosheki-motherfucker (terrible talk) when you finally cut the bitch off. That's how it is here.

If you give them the money they'll think you're a sucker. If you don 't give them the money, you're a Cheap-Charlie piece of shit. There are many ways to give them money, but most young folks start by buying the infamous juicies. The girls will even try to make you feel obligated to come in as often as possible and juice them up. Remember the old running the phone list scam? You cannot win, so decide where you want your hard-earned money going before you let sweetie start batting her lashes at you. If the girl is one of the smart ones, your money will go straight into her bank account. Here's how a normal one year military short tour usually goes from beginning until end.

The Beginning Game
How do most guys get started on the club scene in Songtan? The typical guy shows up, gets off the plane on their first or second tour in Korea and will eventually get around to strolling off base or off post. One night he'll walk in a club just to have a beer. Initially, he will be noticed because he is fresh meat. The ajuma' 5 will keep a sharp eye on him to see which girl he appears to like. When ajuma figures out which girl the guy is eyeballing, she will grab the girl and bring her over to be introduced. This is assuming the girl hasn't already made her opening move.  The guy has heard about the girls from friends at work by this time or he still may be uninitiated.  Most times he will agree to let the girl sit down. He figures he can handle her with no problem.  The girl will talk to him a while for what she considers sufficient time to lower his guard and then she will hit him up for the drink. If she thinks you are a real loser, she will sit down and immediately ask you to buy her a drink.  The mark may agree to get her a drink not realizing how much it costs or he may ask first what the price is.  Either way, he isn't going to be good with it initially.

Drinks start at 9000 won and go to 10,000, then 20,000, and finally 30,000. At 1200 won to the dollar, this comes out to approximately $7.50, $8.33, $16.66 and $25.00 respectively. It's not chump change to the average downtrodden G.I.  Naturally, ajuma will gladly mix a 50,000 or 100,000 won drink for your girl if you are stupid enough to pay for it. The girl will next put the puppy dog eyes on you. You'll melt and gladly cough up the money. She'll go through the standard routine that goes something like this: "How are you?  My name is (whatever), I'm glad to meet you, How long have you been in Korea?  How old are you?, Are you married?, How long is your meat?, Will you lick my asshole clean?, Do I have to wipe my asshole clean first?, Are you a homosexual faggot?... etc". I'm sure you get the idea by now.

She is on a fact-gathering mission and most guys are only too happy to sing like a canary. (Interjected note: Only lick her asshole clean if you have paid all of your insurance premiums) The guy may have watched the girl for several weeks and may really want to meet her too. At this early point, it's fine to get all that out of the way but don't be surprised if you get a very similar routine out of them every time you go in to see them. The whole repertoire they go through is straight out of ajuma' 5 training manual, chapter 2, titled: "What to say in the beginning." Most girls follow the manual closely and this can and should be turned against them. Remember that knowledge is power and ignorance will cost you money. Predictability is one of their weaknesses. Most guys will learn 83% of what is in this book in a year or two here. I want to let guys have this information immediately to reduce the time spent in the learning curve. If guys have this information from the beginning of their tour, and apply it, the system could very well change slightly in our favor and this place could sure use a little of that.

The Middle Game
A few months have gone by. You've scammed a few girls and are getting into the flow of your tour. You might even like it here a little, especially if you're smart enough to be single. If you're married to a lazy blimp who's parked on a couch in the world eating potato chips, you are absolutely thrilled to death to be here. It's about time you got away from big momma and you don't want to waste a minute. Good boy! You have already identified at least one or two babes to hit on and things are moving along nicely. You might have given up a few bucks and actually popped someone. Your face is becoming known. If you are still wet behind the ears, your skin problem is finally clearing up. Your rank and age and birthday are all logged in several girls' phone books and although currently down in the pecking order, you are moving up rapidly. If you look decent, some damn bitch is even a little interested. You are now in the middle game. Introductions are over; it's time to get down to work. It's time to get it done.  (It's time to strip'em and whip'em.)

Now, you are a prime target of the dancing juice monsters. These are the little dears who'll say or do just about anything to get you to buy them a drink. They get 30-40% of the juice money you spend on them. The little tickets ajuma gives them for every juice bought goes in their little purse. At the end of the night, each ticket is counted and a total is reached. The girl gets her daily juicie money and is on her way out the door. This is money in addition to the 800,000 won or better they make every month for dancing. The better-looking girls get more than a million won a month just for dancing. They are by no means poor. The girls and the ajumas know you still have the bulk of your tour ahead of you and now they will make a concerted and dedicated effort to part you from your money. Things to look out for include, "the ticket," "the parade," and "the stamp". Refer to chapter one again for a review of information on the first two.

The stamp (also known as the label) occurs one night after you've spent enough money to make ajuma and the girl happy. The girl will escort you to the door of the club where she will hug and maybe kiss you on the cheek and send you off happier than a stuck pig. The girl didn't walk you to the door just to be polite. She was making a statement to all the other girls in the club about her rights to you. I call it the stamp because it's almost as though she got a rubber stamp out of her purse and popped you right on your forehead with the words, "He's mine, back off you other bitches." She has put her seal of approval on you. Wow! Don't you just feel flattered to death?

The End Game
Your tour is winding down; only 6-9 weeks left here in country if you're in the military. You've had a few adventures; even gotten your dipstick wet a time or two or three. You have a fairly nice collection of soiled panties in your second dresser drawer, the one you put a padlock on. You smell the panties during exercises when you can't get off base. It helps kill the pain of wondering who is kicking your sweetheart's ass while you listen to your idiot roommate snore and fart all night.

Your little golden girl may be one of the kind who actually wants to go to America. Your girl might then begin to talk about a fiancée visa if she hasn't cuffed you and stuffed you yet. She may imply a long-term arrangement could be beneficial to you both. If you want a 2-3 year deal, sign on the dotted line. Otherwise, catch your PCS flight and head for greener and wider pastures. Your little sweetheart will forget about you anyway before your plane even clears Korean airspace. She was already lining up your successor several weeks before you left. Seven times out often, your successor will turn out to be one of your main running partners. You know it's true. You could see this shit coming for a while now. You don't have to like it.  You just have to deal with it.

Serving Papers
There will come a time when you will want to or will have to get rid of a girl. It doesn't matter if you've been pounding her or not, you just want her to leave you alone. You could tell her to get lost but that caveman approach may not always be the best. Think of it this way. Why take out a sledgehammer and whack someone ten times into a pulpy mess when you could take out a surgeon's scalpel and deftly cut the girl's heart out and hand it back to her? I grant you it takes more finesse but you will come out smelling better and that's important if you want to get some other girl(s) from the same bar. These girls really do appreciate someone with class and finesse. Be a guy and give it a try.

Just walk in one night like nothing is wrong, let her come over to you, let her sit down and don 't buy her a drink She'll ask what's wrong and all you have to say is you've been thinking about the whole situation and you feel you really aren't the right guy to make her happy. Expound on that theory a while and you'll get away clean and maybe even pick up the sympathy vote as well. This will help to get another girl interested in you since you seem like a nice guy and all the girls know nice guys are suckers. Another way to put this is that a sucker and a born loser usually look about the same in the mirror. Sometimes a more imaginative and direct method is required to get rid of an extremely possessive girl. I recommend you get in your car if you have one and drive south about an hour and a half. Stop somewhere in the middle of nowhere and let her out. Tell her to have a nice day while you turn around and drive back to Songtan. For those without cars, use a taxi and only let DF drive for about 45 minutes before giving the girl her papers. This will get rid of most girls once and for all! This method has been tested successfully in the field and you can be sure of better than satisfactory results.

Having Papers Served On You
If you really play your cards right, you won't have to serve papers. She will serve them to you. This makes her the bad guy and you will get the sympathy vote from one or possibly several other girls in the club. This means you have to make her mad enough to dump you on purpose. One way to get rid of her is to start showing your bad habits. Rapid expulsion of methane through your southernmost orifice while she is giving you head is a sure-fire way to get rid of just about any girl. No woman is going to be good with that shit, no pun intended. Be a guy about it and offer to have the creamy sheets steam cleaned.

There's also the possibility that you didn't want the girl to serve papers and she did anyway. Maybe you come too quickly or don't have a long enough tongue. This doesn't matter either because now you're free and clear to roam and conquer. The bottom line here is having papers served or serving them yourself is the highlight of any evening. This splendid event should be relished and deeply enjoyed. It's probably the most fun you'll have while staying dry. It's always best to bring a friend along to share the fun with.

Availability and Eagerness

This next subtitle is short, but important. The real subject here is your own self-esteem or lack of the same thing. You better have some respect for yourself or develop some real quick if you want to run the bars in this town. The Korean girls who work in the bars lay for guys who show signs of loneliness or some similar dysfunction. And don't try to fake the lonely guy routine by crying crocodile tears in front of her in hopes of getting a sympathy fuck. All the girls have seen this load of shit before and then they'll really try and fuck you hard anally. They'll redouble their efforts to screw you if you try the fake crying crap. Don't try and run this scam on them! Being too available to these girls by going into the clubs every night sends the wrong message to them. It makes you look desperate or lonely or both even if you truly aren't. You are really begging for bad news if you plant this losing image in their minds unless you are truly the master of disaster. Sometimes you can achieve more by your absence than by your presence. Make the girls you are dealing with wonder once in a while if you'll ever come back. When you do, you may get better service because they know you won't tolerate their horseshit for very long. If they ignore you because you didn't come in for a few days, you'll quickly find out your true value to them. Just in case you're still in the dark, you have no value to them whatsoever except to fill their pockets with your money. Other than that, you might as well be a piece of shit for all it matters to them. Even so, just let the little girls have some space to breathe.  Even conniving little bitches got to breathe you know.

Chapter IV

Korean Base Girls

Maybe your fun meter with the bar-girls is pegged out and you're looking for a change of pace. It might be nice to get up with one of the Korean girls working on the base. They generally speak better English, already have decent jobs and some of them are absolute fucking knockouts. There are two girls in the largest retail shopping facility on Osan Airbase that any damn man would kill for. Hint: Check the one out at the jewelry counter. She is easily one of the best looking girls in town but already has an idiot Korean boyfriend. There's always a chance and you won't know unless you try. She's slammed many a good man so be prepared for some shit if you decide to take on this little honey. The second biggest such facility also has several very good-looking girls. All bullshit aside, there are some fucking hammers working on Osan Air Base. You've seen them around the yard. As soon as one gets married and leaves, another will arrive to take her place. The supply of sweet little hammers in Korea is almost limitless. When one gets married and leaves, two more arrive to take her place.

As always, there are several problems with these fine young ladies. Most are already married, or cuffed and stuffed with a big strong jealous boyfriend. Most of them are also stuck-up little bitches. Many of the unmarried girls are long-term projects because they are real experts at the JFA routine. They are also members of the first team because they too have heard every line in the book. (Brand new hires learn the ropes fast but you can get them when they are first hired if you don't hesitate.) The newly hired young ones are predominantly on base to meet Americans. Few of them will ever admit that. They all say their Uncle Kim landed them the job to keep them from selling pussy in the back alleys. Some fucked their way onto the base. They gave up the trim to the low paid manager to secure the job.  Now you know why these guys are willing to work for such poor wages.) It's done all the time over here in Asia. Many of the girls landed the job themselves because of all the benefits associated with working around big dumb Americans. Good luck men and good hunting if you want to go after this group. I wouldn't blame you if you did. At least these girls are alive and kicking most of the time.

Chapter V

Filipino Girls

These girls are nearly at the bottom of the pecking order as far as categories of girls go here in Korea. Streetwalkers are the lowest followed by: Filipinos, Korean bar-girls, Korean base girls, and regular Koreans and finally Americans. This isn't just my opinion. My survey shows 80% of my faithful readers follow this order. The streetwalkers will fuck and suck any fool. The Filipinos are about as bad and it works its way up the order from there. Go figure. Some of the younger American girls in the dorms are good at doing the streetwalker imitation on payday weekends. A slut is a slut no matter where she was born. Whoopee!

Current rumor has it most Filipinos not in SOFA bars will be kicked out of Korea this coming autumn. If you want to score with one of these little darlings, you had better not wait too long. The girls that are here from the P.1. have only begun to be imported into Korea in the last several years. The reason given for their presence here is there are fewer Korean girls willing to work in the bars now that Korea is no longer a third world country. This is a big crock of shit! The reason the girls are here is because the bar owners and Mafia men behind the scenes really like to fuck little Filipino girls. Too many Filipino men are here in Korea watching over their girlfriends and this is causing a lot of friction. Naturally, the P.1. men don't like their girls getting their asses whipped by Americans and Koreans. These same customers want the crack and don't want to hear any bullshit from P.1. boyfriends who are here in country illegally. The ROK government is fed up with the whole mess and is about to end the whole crock of shit. You heard it here first!

Why should these Korean bar owners and Mafia wannabe assholes fly down to the Philippines when they can bring the girls here, bang the hell out of them any time they please and then make them work all night earning them even more money? Caution, if you start up with a Filipino girl, you are probably ruining your image with the Korean girls in that club. If you persist with the imports, you will ruin your name with the local Korean girls in the whole village. Maybe you prefer Korean girls and maybe you'd rather mess with the Filipino girls. This is a personal choice, but you should know the P.1. girls are NOT checked for VD like the Korean girls are. (Just a word to the wise) Korean girls generally think Filipino girls are trashy little bitches lower than dog vomit. The Filipino ladies don't much like the Korean girls either because they consider them to be stuck up spoiled little sluts. (Many of them are.) Can't you tell by the way the Korean girls almost never sit with the Filipino girls when they are all working together? The P.1. girls are treated as their competitors, not their friends. Just be aware of what you're doing before you actually do it. Personally, I think the P.1. girls are rather nice when they first get here. Soon, they discover their market value and start acting just like the stuck up little Korean bitches. Refer to the law of supply and demand. Remember that stuff you slept through in High School?

Note: Most of the P.1. girls will tell you they weren't club girls in their native land. Many say they were told they were going to be hostesses here in Korea. They also say they were not told they would be dancing and getting their lights punched out every day and every night. If true, this is some sad shit. My intelligence mission to the P.1. was aborted due to health reasons, so I could not discover the truth. My best guess is that their claims are true more often than not. Lastly, these girls from the islands tend to be much more loving and forgiving then the average local gal. Of course there are always exceptions and speaking in absolute terms is rarely smart. I have first-hand knowledge of a few very sweet local women who can kick ass anywhere, anytime against any competition. Let's discuss this kind of sweetheart next. Let's meet the infamous classy bitch.

Chapter VI

The Classy Bitch

You won't have a lot of trouble spotting this little Korean bitch after a few visits to any bar. She's the "queen" of the place, the one the other girls defer to and aspire to be. She has paid some heavy dues to achieve this position and that entitles her to certain privileges. Her drinks may cost a little more because she is usually, but not always, the best looking hammer in the place. Usually, she'll be parked on a barstool near the end of the bar waiting for prey. Check out the one in the Stereo club for the best example of this species. A brand new girl may be prettier but she will deal with any new competition in time. That's all part of the weekly grind. She is the kind of sexy woman all the boys want and very damn few ever get. Her age will range from a low of 27-28 to a high of 33-36. She is in her prime. She has been everywhere, done everybody, learned all there is to learn, and now has acquired enough knowledge to lie in wait for flies to come into her parlor. Her web is wide and strong. The more you struggle, the tighter she wraps you up. And when she gets her fangs in you, you'll believe there is a heaven. The Golden Gate, U.N, My House Down, Stereo, Eagles, and Wide Wing clubs have more than one classy bitch. Here, you had better have your wits about you all the time or you and your money will part ways very quickly.

Often, these little bimbos has been married to Americans before. Many have been to several states in America. After a fast divorce, she caught the first plane right back to the same club where she can line up the next dumb sucker. She has at least shacked up with a few roundeyes for a few years. She speaks your language, knows your filthy habits, your foods, your condom size, and your pay scale. She is a formidable opponent and will grind most FNG's into hamburger. She has heard every line, every lie and bullshit scheme, and every damn story you can imagine. She will see right through your stupid attempts to mislead her. You had better bring your lunch and your supper when it comes time to do battle with this one. You will be going up against the FIRST TEAM if you try and tackle this hammer. You guys on your 2nd or 3rd tour should be up to the task. Get your checkbook out though because the classy bitch doesn't care that you've been here in Korea before. That doesn't mean a damn thing to her. Many of these little ladies did rather well for themselves in the States and consider themselves more than capable of handling your silly ass. They are neither impressed by your profound knowledge of their country or your lousy 227 word Korean vocabulary.

A favorite power move of the classy bitch once she knows you a few weeks is the home delivery tactic. If she thinks she has a fish on the line (you pal) and she is having trouble reeling him in, she will pull the infamous home delivery move on the guy. Home delivery cannot happen on base because the girls cannot arbitrarily sign themselves on base/post and must be off base/post at 2400 hours every night. If you are living on base/post, you can skip the rest of this chapter unless you are just curious. Assume the fool she wants to target does live downtown. This means he has reached the rank of at least Technical Sergeant or he is a civilian. E-5's and below must live on base/post as all the girls know, unless they are married or forced to live downtown because of overcrowding in the dorms. The girls know these off base/post individuals usually have a little more money to spend and are therefore worth a bit of extra effort.

The girl will call the stooge on the phone after she gets off work and ask if she can come over to visit. Very few grown men says "no" to the classy bitch at either 0100 or 0200 hours and she knows you will be slightly disoriented when first waking up. Once in your home, she will have you inside her pussy so fast, you won't know what the hell is going on. This IS HER BIGGEST POWER MOVE. She is trying to cuff you and stuff you. She may even come back the next night to really sink her claws into you. And the girl will be good in the rack. You will be thrilled to death. Your employees will note your improved demeanor early the next day. You won't be enthusiastic about unpaid overtime anymore. When quitting time comes each day, you'll be running over people to get to the door. Forget about being selected as, "Inmate of the Month." You won't give a shit about that meaningless bullshit anymore. When you go back into the club where she works a few days after popping her, she may act as though she doesn't even know you. The classy bitch loves to play the old hot and cold game. This is done to keep you off balance and guessing. Build them up, and then tear them down is the theory she is using. It works in management and it works for these girls too, especially if she is a tight little screw.

Guys, keep a hold of your wits and never let her see you sweat. If you don't throw a fit when she turns you off, YOU WILL IIAVE WON. Let it go at that unless she comes back online. Finally, the classy bitch has one last weapon at her disposal besides her focus and persistence. She may try to get you to believe you have been selected to play the role of the Invisible Man. This is tempting to most guys but there is a catch here.  For instance, she may tell you that you do not have to buy her any juices in the club anymore. You are now her backdoor man and she'll get other stooges to take care of the financial side of the house.

Remember all the guys hanging around in the bar waiting for you to fuck up so they can have their turn? Your girl will appear to turn you off while lighting these fools up. This sounds too good to be true and it is. You are being put on a backburner. You'll still be invited to come into the club where she can keep track of you but will have a different excuse each night why she can't go home with you. This may go on for weeks. She's exceptional in bed and she knows you can't wait to drill her eyes out again. She has no worries you'll jump ship just yet. As I said, you'll be allowed to come into her club but she may not sit with you or even acknowledge your presence. This is what I mean when I say she will turn you off. You are being tested. She really doesn't like something about you or quite trust you yet. No doubt, the grapevine has caught up with you and all the other girls you've been hanging around have squealed on you. Don't throw in the towel just yet because you haven't been written off. You are being closely monitored even if it appears she isn't watching you.

Ever stop to wonder why most of the clubs have so many mirrors all over the walls? The girls know all the critical angles and can be observing you even when their back is to you. You are being observed for flaws to include: jealousy, impatience, obedience, thoughtfulness, trustworthiness, and a myriad of others. You are under an electron microscope. If I were you, and this crap went on for a few weeks, I'd cut the bitch loose before I'd put up with this shit. She doesn't want a real man. She wants someone she can control and dominate and you got to hate that shit, unless you're a masochistic little fuck.

Chapter VII

The Good Girl

Are there any decent women in the clubs in Songtan in 1999? There aren't very damn many in my humble opinion! Actually, it all depends on what you think is decent. The other smaller cities in Korea have some regular girls in their clubs but the girls working in Songtan have been schooled by the ajumas so much that they lose a lot of their femininity and humanity. This eventually turns them into members of the walking dead. These are people who walk around, look like they are alive, but who are really dead. They are something like a cross between a vampire and a zombie. (See chapter 13 for more clarification.)

For all you optimistic freaks out there, YES, there are a few good girls around in the clubs. Good luck on finding these jewels in the rough. Many people believe the number seven is lucky so I made The Good Girl chapter 7 in order to give you a little more luck in trying to find a girl who hasn't gotten caught up too much in all the bullshit. I'd rather try to find the proverbial needle in the haystack myself. It might be an easier job. Every now and again, a decent girl shows up fresh from a normal, but much lower paying job in the department store or even off the farm.

They may think they have no other choice than to work in a club to make enough money to solve whatever crisis they are going through. Shit happens sometimes and you can believe it happens in Songtan every day. Fun and games aside, there are always a few decent ones around. And just because someone works in the bar doesn't mean they fuck around or even get fucked. These kinds of girls can really be an aggravation because they won't give the pussy to anyone. They are just there to make money. Some have turned into man-haters because some stooge jilted them and they flipped out over it. I have interviewed several young things that fall into this and the genuine good girl category. They are just regular people with few marketable job skills or they were recruited by the bar owner(s) as a means for both of them to benefit.

The owners know they must have several pretty girls working for them to get lonely, horny guys to come sniffing around. The girls don't have to get creamed like some had to in the olden days so the job seems more legitimate to them and is, in fact, as legitimate as they want to make it. There is not a damn thing wrong with hooking up with one of these girls. Chances are good that Mom and Dad won't disown you for hooking up with this kind of sweetie. If Mom and Dad do disown you, it won't matter since they don't have shit to pass on to you later anyway. Chances are if they did have the bucks, you wouldn't be in the military in the first place. Don't you just hate the truth? Sometimes, I hate it too. More bad news now concerning the so-called good girl. They usually prefer the Prince-Charming-Fuck and then only 2-3 times a month at that. Forget the facial cum shots because these girls don't want to get down and dirty. You stand an excellent chance of being sexually bored out of your mind if you hook up with one of these babes. At least you won't have to worry much about her giving you any diseases. These days, that does mean something.

A few of the older but still pretty girls working in the clubs are recently divorced and are working the club to keep their family fed and housed. They will allow you to juice them up all to hell and back but you will never get a sniff of their shit. They are there for the money only - unless Mr. Exactly Right comes along. These women are usually between the ages of 35-42. They are more than a match for you pal. Be extremely careful with these often beautiful and apparently decent girls. They will give you a serious education if you treat them like shit. They may look really pretty, but they too probably have serious problems, more often than not of the financial variety. To be fair, this country is a little harder on their women then America is to hers. Many of these girls cannot get a decent job easily although some progress has been made in the last two decades. The recent IMF problems have caused many women to lose their jobs in order to make room for the men who have lost theirs. Talking with these divorced women should yield some interesting information and is not a total waste of time. And if you treat these girls fairly, they will not pack your ass too deeply.

Chapter VIII

The Good Man and The Married Man

Every man is a good man until he gets a dose of these smiling folks working in the bars in Songtan and of course, I'm speaking facetiously. Many new guys try to be a gentleman at first only to learn later that the girls think a gentleman is someone who is good at taking it up the ass deeply. The Mr. Nice Guy approach doesn't have a fart in the wind's chance unless you really do like taking it deep! Masochists get what they deserve in the end. Better to be a trifle sadistic and keep your rear end clean. The old saying, "Nice guys finish last" originated in Songtan. This means that nice guys may finish last when it comes to trying to scam some puss from the bar-girls. The so-called nice man could also be the dude putting his money in the bank while he power stooge fucks one of the "good girls" on base. You never know what little Herman is up to until all is said and done!

The regular "good man" actually believes he will be offered the pussy if he is patient and nice. He will play along and kiss his sweetie's ass for weeks or even months and never get a sniff. Then he'll go away and probably never figure out what the hell went wrong. Forget the nice guy approach! You are a damn idiot from hell if you use this approach very often, especially with dancers in the Golden Gate, Eagles, My House, Stereo, and UN clubs. They are the first team and it takes considerable time, money, patience and effort to beat and whip up on them. If you use this nice guy approach on the Classy Bitch, she will be sizing up your rear end for a serious drilling. I'm damn near begging you not to be so fucking stupid. If you don't believe me, give my hard ass approach a try and watch the positive results start. Once the word gets out that you aren't as dumb as you look, your entire time in the clubs will change for the better. No one can ever like you if they don't respect you first. Most of the girls respect a man who won't be led down the primrose path. It's up to you in the end. Don't waste your whole life kissing the bitches asses. Let them kiss yours.

Most married men running the bars try to come off as single or divorced men at first. When the married man won't give his latest target his home phone number; she knows he's hiding something and that he's probably already hitched. If you must cough up a number, give them your work phone number. This will hold them off for several weeks but not much more than that. The best policy is probably to tell them you're single in the beginning then come clean if anything more worthwhile develops. Why give them any more information about yourself than you have to for nothing? The game is really all about gaining as much information about them and giving them as little about yourself as possible. I know this sucks, but it is damn near the unblemished truth. No advice here; let your conscience be your guide and go with it.

Some married men are up front about having a wife. The bar-girls will fuck you if you have an American wife in the world. They will probably fuck you if you have an American wife here. They don't like to screw guys with Korean wives no matter where they are and especially if your Korean wife is here. They know a Korean woman will come into any bar and start some shit with them if they try and scam the wife's meal ticket. Sometimes honesty is the best policy. You'll have to decide which way you want to go early on. Once you tell one you're married, they all will know soon. The grapevine will get you in the end.  (See also chapter 21)

Chapter IX

The Ajuma's and The Bud

The Korean word "Ajuma" means a woman who is or has been married. The older women working in the clubs bringing the drinks to the table are known as ajuma's in a slightly different sense. That's what people call them because it's socially more acceptable than saying, "yo, bitch, get my girl here a juicie." Ajuma sounds better than the word bitch especially since Korean women hate the word bitch. (However, it's my favorite word in the entire English language.)

These ajuma's appear to be harmless, even transparent at times. Don't you believe it! Most of these women have spent years in the clubs, first as working girls and bartenders and now as waitresses as they've passed their marketable age and have to settle for what they can scrounge. Most, but not all, deserve their fate for being too damn picky when they were young and pretty. They are not your friends just because they smile and appear to be helpful. They just want your damn money. Most of them are even more heartless then the girls are. They used to be the girls and since they screwed up their own lives, they want nothing more than to pass on the bad vibes. Don't think for a second they care about you.

When you turn your back on them, they will hustle over to the girl they think you like and tell her to clean you out. They'll both laugh about it after you leave with your tail between your legs and your wallet darker than a whore's heart. Most of these older ladies now working in the bars as ajuma's were waiting for a commissioned officer to propose to them when they had more than sufficient offers from the enlisted swine. Of course I'm referring to the past since most of the ajuma' 5 are crones now. Commissioned military officers almost never marry girls out of the bar although they fuck the pee out of the girls every chance they get. I have never personally seen an Air Force commissioned officer ever marry a bar-girl. (Some undoubtedly have, but they damn sure wouldn't admit it if they ever did.)

The American Air Force officers that actually consider marrying a little three hole qualified honey are told to forget it by their superiors or face the music. Most of these coerced rocket scientists somewhat reluctantly decide to toe the party line. Realistically, you probably would too if you were in their shoes. My reliable sources inform me that Army officers marry bimbos all the time and even consider them to be a trophy. Can you imagine marrying a bitch that half of your company (or squadron) has power fucked? It's hard to figure. One possible benefit of this arrangement is the diversification of the gene pool passed on to future generations. (Think about it)

The bar-girls delude themselves into thinking they can marry Major Malfunction never realizing the group dynamics working against them. They don't believe their guy will really leave them in the cold some day. The young pretty dancers always think it can't happen to them. Many of the current group of delusional bimbos will wind up the same way as the old ajuma's waiting tables in the clubs. Save your breath trying to inform them of this. They always think winding up as a broken down old whore can't happen to their sweet little ass.

Damn near all of the girls working in the clubs have a roommate who works with them in the same bar. They split expenses and this saves them a lot of money in the long run. Exception: The Classy bitch always lives alone. She isn't a pack animal. Normally, though, girls have friends (buddies or Buds) in the club that they count on from time to time to perform various tasks. These buds can be useful to you or they can be a knife in your guts if you aren't careful. Once, while sitting with your little sweetie, make a small effort to watch and find out who her friends are in the bar. Go out of your way to be polite to them if they aren't trying to pack your ass. Many times if you have the blessing from your target's bud, you will get laid faster and much more often. If the bud doesn't like you, she may try to convince her friend to lube you up for a rear end job. Certainly, you should be aware of these phenomena. Use it to your advantage, but use it sparingly. Otherwise, you may get the "Mr. Wonderful" label put on you and then you will have to live up to that expectation. If you're trying to get trim on a budget, you damn sure don't want to be identified as a Mr. Wonderful. That poor cocksucker pays through the nose for everything he gets. Never sign up for that role with club girls. You are then on your knees begging to be anally power-stooge-fucked. (And you'll get it too.) Are we paying attention down there in Taegu? By the way pal, your worst nightmare is next.

Chapter X
The Invisible Man

This is the stooge who is banging the nonsense out of your juicie girl damn near every night while you sit and spend all your money buying her drinks. He is your most serious opponent, even more deadly than the before mentioned high roller. Occasionally, they could be one and the same person. The invisible man may have started out as the high roller. Once he got the girl, he wrapped her ass up and became the guy you'll never see. He and the girl have an agreement and it usually goes like this. She lets any and everybody juice her up every night and then brings their money home to him. In return, he is not supposed to come into the club while she is working. If he is allowed in, she won't pay any visible attention to him. They don't want your silly ass getting jealous and taking your business elsewhere either. They are essentially playing everyone for suckers.

The invisible man is hard to beat if you live in Songtan and damn near impossible to beat if you are living somewhere else and only coming here on weekends. You (the out of town sap) don't really have a Chinaman' 5 chance because she knows you cannot follow up on her during the week. The Invisible man likes out-of-towners and TDY idiots because they really help pay the rent while he enjoys the puss. This does not imply TDY assholes never get laid. They usually pay huge bucks and get the trim while the girl's regular boyfriend is at work! This extra money goes into her own secret account. You got to hate that! Most of the girls have a secret bank account that their boyfriends and husbands never find out about. It's their insurance in case their boyfriend of husband wakes up some day and heads for higher ground.

This clandestine arrangement between the girl and the stooge usually has come about to prevent jealous reactions to her hustling drinks and to save him, and therefore her too, some money. These two are living together and sharing expenses. If he spends money in the club buying her drinks, they lose money in the long run. The club gets 60-70% of drink revenues while the girl only gets 30-40%. If the girl hustles 100,000 won worth of drinks in a night, she would only get 30,000-40,000 won of it while the bar keeps the other 60,000-70,000 won. Since these two are living together, it wouldn't make sense to lose 60-70% on nothing. Do you get the picture? My apologies to all you guys who have been here in country a long time. I realize this material is old hat to many of you but I'm mainly writing for the less experienced crowd. Bear with me if you already have a clue.

This situation will demand your best if you want to get the girl away from him for at least a night. It is possible to scam some pussy from the girl, but be prepared to fork over some serious green paper.  She won't risk losing her meal ticket for some poker money or chump change. Your last hope in this situation is to hope the roller finally hits bottom financially and eliminates himself in the process. This could take several months. If you have been a good boy and waited patiently for your chance, you may be rewarded at this time.

Chapter XI

The High Roller

The High Roller is such an important topic that he was already covered in some detail earlier. It's now time to explore this wonderful person in greater detail. Get a load of this next wagon of horseshit. O.K., let's say you've picked out a girl and juiced her up a few times. She may try to remember your name and birthday. Great! Then one day you suspect she is laid up with a man spending a whole lot of money on her. You suspect this because she gets up from your table and leaves your ass quickly every time a certain (usually older) man comes in and sits down. As stated in chapter one, this is the infamous high roller. You will have a tough time beating this man unless he's a total nut-chewing squirrel. (Thank God at least some of them are.)

Now let's say you really like his little girl and want her for yourself. What do you do to beat the high roller if you are on a budget? Damn good question! Remember Chapter #1. Money talks in Songtan. The girls (especially the Korean dancers) will nearly always give the slit to whoever is paying the most. She must if she wants to get out of debt or get rich. Take your, "I love you, honey" bullshit to the house because she won't give a damn. She'll just smile at your lines and lead you to your own destruction. Good looks do NOT matter. Great lines do NOT matter. Having a long tongue helps you whistle a bit easier, but it doesn't matter to her. Remember, these girls have seen all the meat they ever want to see in their lives already. Wearing decent clothes and dancing with her will help, (assuming you can dance) but if that is all you got; that won't matter either. Learn this from me right now and save yourself a lot of time and money. If you don't learn anything else from this book, at least learn this! MONEY TALKS. (Read chap 1 until you're blue in the balls)

In the olden days, many of the working girls were hoping for the ticket to America, so the younger guys who had little money could use that to their advantage. Now, most Korean girls don't want to go to America. They've seen all the ones who have left come back divorced and penniless and they aren't looking to repeat that action. Give the new generation of bimbos some credit. They have learned the lessons from their older sisters. The old, "I'll take you to the world routine" doesn't interest many girls these days. Most of them believe they can make a boyfriend or husband any damn time they want to, so your lines about taking them to the land of the big BX won't impress many.

Chapter XII

Money Management and Greed

The number one thing to remember about managing your money while downtown drinking and trying to get laid is; whatever money you take will be spent. I didn't say might or could be spent. I said it all will be spent including whatever you try to forget about in your pants pockets. I call this the MJ factor after a very close associate of mine who introduced me to this principle. At first, I scoffed at the idea that I wouldn't be able to control my money no matter how much I drank. And, at first, I was right. But very shortly, this rule kicked in and I believe it to be an absolute now. Even iron self-discipline will fail in the long run. The best advice is to only take what you can actually afford to spend and not one dime more. This is tough advice to take because anybody crazy enough to get caught up in the whore lifestyle cannot be counted on to be sensible with money. Call this one of those, "what the fuck, over" rules.

When the value of the won against the dollar is relatively stable, as it is currently, (1200-1250 to the dollar) avoid changing money in the clubs. Always change money at a Korean bank or at one of several places off base or off post. When in Songtan, I recommend the old geezer down Youngchon alley past the YoungChon club about 100 meters on the left side of the street. He has a little doorway and sits behind iron bars and generally gives the best rate. Watch him count the money with some care because he fucks it up once in a while. (10 March 99 update.) The geezer is out of business from time to time but he always seems to come back. I, for one, miss him when he goes on tour.) There's also the shop on the first corner right outside the gate. The store is downstairs directly left of the Korean restaurant as you leave the main gate. These moneychangers come and go due to pressures from the club owners so be open to new ones as they spring up. There is a legitimate place on the 3rd floor above and down the street from Baskin-Robbins. Look up and you will see their little sign. They always give a fair rate. Just ask nearly anybody who's been here a few months to point out the moneychangers currently in business. For the most part, all of them are clean. If in Anjung-ni, change money at the leather shop on the right side of the street as you exit the walk-in gate. I have never had any problems with these folks and highly recommend them.

While in the bars, always pay in cash. The day isn't far off when ATM's will be downtown. When you run out of money the girl will suggest you use the credit card she saw in your wallet when you opened it to pay for an earlier drink. Give her a dirty look and tell her you weren't born yesterday. This is one bitch you may not want to take a second look at. She sure as hell doesn't give a shit about you. She's just trying to break your back and get rid of you so she can do it to someone else. Most people here are on short tours and she knows another new chump will walk in the door real soon. Remember that they want to get your money as soon as possible so they can line up the next stooge.

The next subtopic of greed is in this chapter because greed relates to money as Vaseline does to tight little girl's butts. That is to say, they go together. (And isn't that a delectable mental image?) What ruined this country more than any other single factor and also ruined the bar district? Ask anybody that's been here a while and they'll tell you the answer quickly. Greed ruined this place. The selfishness and greed and corruption have screwed this place up royally. Before the 1988 Olympics, you could buy a girl a drink for a thousand won or a big one for three thousand. Pussy was $20 for a short time, and $40 for the whole night. The girls did what ajuma said without any backtalk. Those days are toast! And ajuma gets Japslapped by the little girls if she gets too bossy or uppity with them! These kids today have no respect for their elders and isn't that a damn shame? What is the current group of cracks coming to? Almost all of these bitches and cunts are greedy little motherfuckers. It's a damn shame to see people act like this but it is in their blood now. Marrying one of these money hungry sluts will be your biggest mistakes if you're looking for sweetie to toe the line. She doesn't even know where the line is!

If you ever do marry one of these little Korean girls and set up house, be sure to never hand them your paycheck. He who controls the money controls the relationship. They all try to get you to sign up for this little bullshit scam. Too many men are happy to come home and hand over the money like a good little husband should. She'll be giving your money to her family and many other bad things will happen that you won't find out about until it's too late. Secret bank accounts, slot machine habits, black marketing and others are all strong possibilities if you let her handle the money. She will tell you it is a Korean custom for the wife to handle the cash. Tell her quickly and firmly that you aren't Korean and she should get that silly notion out of her head.

A related topic concerns your diet once you move in with one of these little birds. Your Korean wife or girlfriend will expect you to start eating Korean food because she is Korean. Turn this circular argument around and inform her she should start eating American food because she is with an American now! What's good for the goose is good for the gander. Turning an argument around and back on them is usually a very successful technique. They don't quite know what to make of it.

Chapter XIII

The Walking Dead

Who exactly are people that I call the walking dead? They are just people who have been desensitized to the rest of us humans. Many of the girls working in the bars have been there a sufficient amount of time to harden them towards normal people. They see nothing wrong with lying their ass off or getting their ass laid nightly to whoever shows up when they get the urge. These bitches walk around during the afternoon and look almost normal. In fact, they are already dead. They're just too damn stupid to have figured that out yet. Corrosion control is needed for their souls.

These hardened girls are not the kind you want to take home to meet dear old mom unless you want mom to have a coronary. These women are just the type to spend every penny you have and demand that you get a second job so they can feed the slot machines a little more. I've known several men who have paid (literally) thousands of dollars in what I'll call fines for hooking up with members of the undead. You'd be better off with a vampire. At least then, you would get a little head once in a while.

Always try to see the person for what they are, not what you would like them to be. (I'm aware this sounds a bit pompous but I have to try.) And forget about reforming one of these zombies and cleaning her up. You are the worst kind of idiot if you honestly believe you can pull that one off. These glue-sniffing girls lay like vipers for guys with that silly notion. This is more good advice to prevent your ass from getting packed. However, if you have latent homosexual or masochistic urges, this won't bother you much so go ahead and GET SOME. Please use the following space to take some notes on what you've learned so far.

Chapter XIV

Timing is Critical

A typical mistake made by FNG's (Fucking New Guys) is to ask for the pussy a bit too soon from the dancers. I know and you know these girls are just highly paid prostitutes but they don't see it that way. Every one of them will tell you she's a good girl and try her damnedest to get you to buy it. (Exception) There is a girl in one of the busiest clubs who will tell you up front that she is bad news. If you meet this one and don't heed her warning, you will get your rear end packed hard and deep. You'll recognize her by her acrobatic handstands on stage. (Update, 27 February 99, this little sweetheart got some Master Sergeant idiot to marry her.) She'll be back in the club dancing in about a year after the fool wakes up.

Most American men newly arrived on their first tour in Korea walk into a club, sit down with a girl, overcome the initial shock of finding out the cost of her drink, buy the drink, buy one more and then start asking for her to take a good spine-straightening whipping. Congratulations doofus; you have just stuck your own dick up your ass. The worst thing you can do initially (if you really like her) is to appear to be a pussyhound even though the girls know we all are. Best time to ask for the trim is after the first week but before the end of the second week. Generally, you'll have the best luck with this timetable.

Go on down to the P.1. and play the hound routine. There is no supply problem there. The Philippines have too many eager girls and not enough customers. Even needle-dick-bug-fuckers can get laid there. It's the law of supply and demand. Remember that crap from your high school marketing class? Well, here in Korea, you have the opposite situation. There are too many stiff pricks and not nearly enough professional holes to accommodate everyone. Let's face it, the American girls on base can only do so much although bless their hearts, they do try. (A few are actually making an effort to stay pure, but not very damn many) Note: Round eye girls tend to spread diseases more than locals according to the base hospital with clymedia and NSU leading the way. Amazingly, 80% of sexually active female roundeyes will test positive during their next Pap smear. So don't be surprised if you get a bad sore throat after eating one of these little dears. Let's get 

back on track now and press on. You will have to tread a little easier with these Korean call girls. With the money many of them make, you have to say they are several levels above ordinary hookers. If you knew how much money these girls make in a year, you'd be very surprised indeed. Many pull down more than senior NCOs in the military do! They'll never tell you that. All you'll hear is how hard they have to work just to make ends meet. Then their cell phone will ring and they'll excuse themselves to secure time and place for the next trick. Their mom and dad are always about to be kicked out of their houses and bankruptcy looms on the horizon for all of these girls families. Sometimes it's true but usually the girls have a lot more money in the bank then their customers do. Don't fall for the "I'm a poor little girl" routine. That act went out years ago. That dog won't even get near the woods.

Many of these girls have bank accounts that would make you choke. I've said you shouldn't ask for the pussy too soon assuming you want to pop the girl more than a time or two. If you only want to search and destroy, ask for the pussy as soon as you're comfortable with it. I have asked a girl to fuck me as early as 2 minutes after meeting her and she was good with it. Inside of another 15 minutes, I was inside of her! It just depends on how long you want the relationship to last and how you want it to go. Put yourself at ease and keep your own hands steering the wheel and you'll be fine. We've all heard other men say, "There's a long line waiting for the pussy on that one" when referring to some hammer they see. I like to take an opposing view and say, "There's a long line of bitches waiting to gobble my goo also". You can stand in line if you like or you can make others stand in line for you. It's your choice. The best advice on the critical matter of timing is, if you can't get the pussy in the 2-3 week time frame, you probably never will. Definitely start the relationship off on the best sexual tone you can. If you like to dance, get her on the floor and put some lovin' on her right there. Do whatever it takes to make sure she knows you are not there just to buy juicies. Once you're past the 3-4 week mark and still haven't made your move, she will put you into the "customer" category and you know what that means. (Ask for the pussy at the end of the first 10 days and you will be on track more often than not. Do not sign up to be a juicy boy. You won't like that shit. The other boys who are kicking her ass every night will though. You are making their life a whole lot easier by covering the financial side of the house for them. Enough said!

Chapter XV

Beverages and Bar Owners

Drink all the beer, wine, whiskey and mockiley you want. If you get on the soju, anything and everything is possible. Soju will make you want to knuckle your own granny. It is the most unpredictable beverage I've ever run across. If you must drink this shit, at least cut it with 7-up or water, never anything carbonated. Any fool knows carbonation makes alcohol have a bigger effect on your system. Jungle juice (JJ) is soju and all kind of other hard liquors mixed with fruit juice. Usually, sane people only drink this witches brew once or twice before they get smart. Girls who drink this give birth after nine months not knowing who did them or when. Guys end up in the rack with girls old enough to be their momma after drinking JJ.

Many people drinking soju by themselves have passed out at the bar table only to wake up with their wallet and jewelry gone. Of course, no one working the club that night will have a clue what happened to your stuff! The club girls and the rest of the staff are all as innocent as New York snow. Only drink soju unmixed (straight) if you are God. And even then, be careful and take three extra strength aspirin and a mega-vitamin before bedtime! (DM, you had better take about seven aspirin and three vitamins!) Time to move on to another fine topic. Let's go.

The Korean bar owners are naturally in business to get your money. They may smile a lot and look normal but they are truly greedy motherfuckers. Don't think that for a minute they give a shit about you. If you aren't here more than a year, they'll barely get to know your face before its time for you to go on about your business elsewhere. Their friends won't think much of you either. Best to leave these male Koreans in dark suits, dark glasses and dark cars to themselves. Who needs the shit they're dishing out anyway? These folks are often affiliated with the bar owners. They are the real power behind the scenes. Many of these shadowy people live in the Pyongtaek area and have access to U.S. installations. Does the word Mafia mean anything to you? Some bar owners have connections to organized crime, both voluntarily and otherwise. You will be tempted to blame the people running the bar for the greed and lying and corruption but the real causes are often behind the scenes calmly pulling all the strings. If you're going to get pissed off at the bullshit in the bars, at least have the depth of character to look past the immediate surface of the problem. Note: I have no immediate practical firsthand knowledge of any actual members of the Korean Mafia. I am passing on to you the best advice in this area I can glean from some fairly decent sources.

Chapter XVI

Jealousy

Getting jealous over your little girl in the bar while she is working is a good way to royally fuck up any chance you have of getting laid or continuing to get some tail. You can leave your schoolboy jealousy at home because it will score you negative points in Songtan City. The ajuma's will recognize your stupidity before you do and "save" the girl from your tantrums. This is one of many ways the ajuma's get the girls to trust them and not you. It isn't in the ajuma's favor to have you run off with one of her little schoolgirls. No way; ajuma wants to keep the girl in the club hustling drinks and occasionally some tail. Don't get jealous about it. Get even. One exception to the not getting mad routine involves a scenario you'll likely encounter.

Pay attention now; school is in session. This next scene happens all the time.

One night after you sit down with your girl for a drink, you can expect ajuma to come over, talk to the girl, smile at you, and then whisk the girl off to set up another stooge for yet another drink. Now I'm saying ajuma does this before your girl even takes a damn sip of the drink you bought her. What's going on here? Why would these people try and get you angry after you've done your part by buying the stupidly priced (insulting to your intelligence) drink?

There are several answers to this question but the most likely one is that a high roller came in, sat down, saw his honey was busy with you and looks like he's about to take his business elsewhere. These guys are the real spenders in the clubs and you can bet your ass you'll be shoved aside to keep the spenders there. These guys are here for years while you will be gone in months. Who do you honestly think will get the best service? If you put up a big fuss you will just give everyone a chance to slam your ass. This whole scheme follows simple economics. (For other possibilities, see chapter 12, Money Management and Greed.)

This doesn't mean you have to be happy about the multiple drink scam. When the bitch finally comes back to the table, firmly inform her you don' really like the multiple drink routine. (This is also her version of the JFA routine, remember chapter 2!) Tell her she must finish with whomever she is with before coming to you. Once with you, tell her you aren't good with her running around while your hard-earned money waits for her silly ass to return. If she continues this scam anyway, you'll know exactly where you stand in the pecking order. You'll either have to start spending more money to keep her interest or step aside for a bigger loser. Either choice sucks; it'll be up to you. She and ajuma won't give a shit which way you go with your decision. You're expendable, XB3 all the way. Jealousy is even more interesting when you are the recipient of it. The girls do have a reputation here in Korea for being possessive once they sink their claws into someone. If you are an attention deficit person, the jealousy they put on you will feel warm and fuzzy at first. Later, it will feel like a cold prickly when you can't get your innocent little 3-hole qualified bimbo to leave you alone. This shit does work both ways. So what if your mom was too busy to give you the nurturing attention you needed as a slobbering little prick. Get over it and get your dick out of your hand. If you have an extremely flexible backbone, get your dick out of your mouth!

Chapter XVII

Streetwalkers and the Glass House

One of the worst things to do in Songtan is to get picked up by a streetwalker. TDY guys make this mistake a lot. Local guys usually have learned to avoid these dumb bitches after several trips to the clinic for their mega dose of antibiotics. As bitchy as the club girls can be, they are still heads and shoulders above the little cunts roaming the streets. The real streetwalkers don't try to con you. They really will fuck and suck you in their little rooms behind the Giant club down Aragon alley. These young ladies will also give you a good dose of VD. If they town patrol catches you with these girls you will probably be escorted back to the base and face the music the next morning. If you have to get laid, (and don't we all) at least find a bitch that takes a bath once in a while!

NOTE: The town patrol often catch guys in the streetwalkers little rooms by observing your big shoes outside her door. The young troopers on the Town Patrol have told me Americans generally have bigger feet than Koreans. Be a little smart and take your shoes inside the girl's crib if you just have to fuck her. Be sure to wear three rubbers, one for your meat, one for your nose, and one on your tongue if you're a real idiot. Years ago, you could get the clap or at least NSU/GSU from a night of unprotected pounding or chomping. Eating pussy in BJ alley was never a very smart move. Some bro friends of mine were into that shit and several of them woke up with their eyes swollen shut from lapping up a little too much broju. (Broju rhymes with soju but reputedly tastes much worse)

That was when prices were lower, competition for girls was lighter and the girls needed the dicking money to pay the rent. All of these factors have changed. Most G.I.'s can't afford the pussy from the club dancers, especially the lower ranking guys. Venereal Disease is down as a result; AIDS is almost unheard of here because the Koreans don't play with that shit. The girl will be retired if found out to have AIDS and they all get checked weekly. (Thursdays or Fridays) Still, it isn't a great idea to have unprotected sex. You're begging for problems if you try enough girls. But ride bareback if you must. There will be a price for this behavior if your number comes up but you already know that, don't you? After all, you're a smart boy. You've been here over six months. You know everything already don 't you smart boy?

OK, smart boy, what can you do with these ugly streetwalking whores when you're down on your luck, have little money, and have a burning need to drop a load? Thankfully, there is an appropriate answer. Just as the lowest ant walking on the sidewalk has a place on this earth, so too do the Songtan streetwalking sluts. I will tell you now what they are good for. When you want to get a big nut off your mind and want to do it quickly and safely, follow these instructions to the letter and satisfaction is assured. Let one of the bitches pick you up and take you to her crib. Hide your shoes from the town patrol and enter her stinky room that reeks of cheap alcohol and come. Tell her to assume the position on her back naked on the bed. She will think you are going to pound her but she is wrong. Fucking the dumb slut could be very dangerous to your health and she's probably loose as the proverbial goose anyway. Ask her for some lipstick. Draw a red tiny circle on her nose and get up over her face and tell her to jerk your meat all over her face. Aim for the red circle on her nose and hose her face down good. You'll be doing her a favor. She probably needs a bath anyway. You'll get a big nut this way and you won't get sick and won't catch the crabs either! This is a winning hand all the way as long as you avoid the town patrol.

The Glass House is right next to the Pyongtaek train station and worth a look-see if for no other reason than to satisfy your curiosity about cat houses. The area is several blocks long by several blocks long. It isn't so much a house as it is a district. They don't have as many actual red lights up like in years past, but you won't miss finding this place unless you're as blind as Mr. McGoo. Exit the train station in Pyongtaek and take an immediate left. Start walking and you will run right into the largest collection of decent looking hammers I've seen south of Seoul. Catch a bus or taxi over there and be prepared to walk around a while as there are between 3 and 5 hundred girls working their little cribs on an average day. They sit or stand in front of their small rooms made of large glass fronts that give the place the name of "The Glass House." The place is also called 2000 won alley in reference to the olden days when that's how much a short time cost. Now the cost for a 30-minute short time is 40-50 thousand won for a Korean man and maybe a little more for an American if you can persuade them to take the plunge. Most of these girls are very decent looking. You will be pleasantly surprised.

There are several problems with going over to check out this potential gold mine. The girls seldom talk to round-eye males because their Korean pimps will be most displeased if they do. These hammers could dance in any club in Songtan if they wanted to, but most don't speak much English and they don't really want to learn. They would rather get their butts kicked by the DF's all day for peanuts than come over here and take the massacres from the American long dick males. Even though they would make a lot more money here, these girls have deliberately chosen to be stupid and put up with the real shit over there than come here and con the GIs out of their easy money.

At least that is a semi-form of honesty. It's too bad that many of these little hammers are prejudiced against American men because of a lack of real facts about us. Their Korean mafia pimps tell them all Americans have AIDS and all manner of other lies too. It's up to us to educate the girls about the truth about American men. Wear a hat and some Korean looking sunglasses. This will get you a little closer to the girls where you'll have a better chance on the ones that aren't prejudiced as bad as the others. Good luck Chip, if you decide to accept this assignment.

Chapter XVIII

Fighting and The Town Patrol

Fighting

You can expect to see many fights while in the downtown bars. These are generally hazardous to the average person's health and best avoided. If you get involved in a fight, don't get shortchanged. I'm not an advocate of violence. It just so happens that it's better to give than to receive when it comes to getting in and out of a fight. As stated earlier, soju makes people do crazy things. If you hang out in the bars enough, you will be tested because a lot of people imbibe with the soju. Normally, American military members don't fight each other if they're in the same branch of service. Most fights occur between military and civilians members or between members of different military branches. Each group has a few grudges against the other and these animosities have a way of coming out when everyone is downtown getting blitzed.

For instance, the older contractors have the money and time on their side (because they aren't in any hurry to leave Korea) while the younger GI's have a full head of hair, but a lot less money and limited time. Guess which knucklehead the girl will go for 8 out of 10 times? (If in doubt, see Chapter one again.) The younger guys take offence to their sweetie sitting with the older men and really get pissed when they find out the older guy has been pounding the sawdust out of her for weeks. From the younger guy's view, this is only a natural reaction.

The girls often use their favorite divide and conquer tactics to get running partners (friends) to argue and fight amongst themselves. This is a sneaky way to encourage competition and the girls are the only ones that win here. This is how the shit goes down. You're out with your friends running the town and having fun. You go in a bar and hook up with a girl. You sit down and buy her a few drinks. Your friends may or may not have a girl of their own. It doesn't really matter. The next night you and your friends go back and the girl you were with the night before jumps on your friend's lap. She is trying to get you two friends to compete over her. Drunk, horny, and stupid men fall into this lion's pit all the time.

This is the old "divide and conquer" shit and a lot of guys fall victim to this routine. Soon, the friends will be slipping in alone to see the girl. This goes on until arguments and possibly fights break out between you and your friends. Valuable friendships are tarnished or lost, all over a three-hole qualified bimbo that you wouldn't look at twice if you saw her on the street without her normal pint of makeup on. Is there a solution to this problem? Yes, thankfully, there is some relief readily available.

Each of your friends (and you) can choose to designate up to three different girls in Songtan as their own "Franchise Players". This works the same way as it does in the NFL. Franchise players are people so valuable to their team that management gives them this special designation to protect them from other teams. You and your friends can use this principle to avoid embarrassing arguments and fights. Designate up to three girls as your own franchise players. Your friends are told the names of your picks and updates to the roster must be provided in a timely manner. Each of you will learn to respect the other's picks and harmony can be restored to relationships.

(Franchise assignments only apply while you are in country. If you go on leave and exit the country, your friends are legally able to pound the bejabbers out of your designees without fear of reprisal) You don't have to pick exactly three. You can choose 0,1,2, or 3. There has to be a limit or some guys would pick five girls in each club! No more trouble if you sign up for this solution. (As long as you stay in-country!)

Best of all, the girls will quickly discover that you and your friends are not total idiots and your stock will rise. You will show them your intent by not playing along with their bullshit. The first time one of your friend's franchise players jumps on your lap, you tell her, "Sorry baby, but you belong to my friend right now." This will stop the girls from hitting you up for drinks when your friend's wallet is a little light and vice versa. Stick to this formula and you will save yourself plenty of money and aggravation. This is one winning hand. Call it a full house at least and how often does a boat get beat in poker? (Not very damn much.)

The Town Patrol

I have been on tour with the town patrol as a member of the Nighthawk duty. This is when the town patrol escorts a newly arrived officer and an experienced SNCO about to wrap up his/her tour around the bars from 1900-2300 on a given night. Watch and you will see these people out and about. You can't miss them. They are practically harmless. They carry around a radio and show the uniform, kind of like a symbol of authority. Usually the new male officer's look like they're about to come in their pants and the veteran SNCO looks bored. Freshly arrived female officers often look terrified unless they are medical officers. Medical officers always seem happy. You would too if you had access to the stuff they do. (Just kidding again) None of our fine medical personnel would ever stoop to using medication in an improper manner.

The town patrol itself consists of mainly E-4's who walk around and try their best to keep a lid on the bar district. There aren't very many of them so they can't be everywhere at once. While not geniuses about all facets of Korea, they do their level best and should be given the respect due them. After all, most are on their first tour in country. If you run into them and they ask you to do something, do it! They will try and put up with some silliness, but their fun meter pegs out after a moderate amount of time and you will be hauled in.  If you get taken into custody, you will probably deserve it. The town patrol airmen and NCOs do make pretty damn good coffee. Just be sure to drop in for a cup on your own terms, not theirs, if possible.

Chapter XIX

Prime Players

Most of the younger Army boys come over here from Camp Humphreys or Youngsan to fight and try and get some of the local crack. Usually these individuals are loaded for bear and ready for anything. They have heard all the stories about Songtan and come here to reinvent the wheel. It is sad that these guys have to ruin the fun everyone is trying to have here and give the meguks (Americans) such a bad name by acting like jackasses most of the time. The older Army guys are usually reasonable people unless they get on the soju. This is not meant as a slam. Damn near anybody will act like a rat on saccharine if they get on the 'ju'. I generally like Army boys as long as they don't try to inflict their particular brand of idiocy on me. Live and let live is the rule here.

Air Force boys make up the largest percentage of the beer-drinking, dart4hrowing crowd in Songtan simply because this is still primarily an Air Force town. Air Force guys usually don't have the money to be major players with the girls, especially 4-5 days after payday and especially the airmen. Airmen only get laid if the girl picks them or if they break themselves financially. Since this crowd only stays here for a short tour, the girls try to get their money the quickest. These guys usually flatter themselves into believing the girls really love them when all the bitches are doing is fleecing them and giving their money to the invisible man. (See Chap. 10)

Navy boys and Marines come here TDY or from Pusan to fuck anything that breathes. Get your children off the street and run for shelter! Hide your girlfriend, especially if she's a slut. All sluts love Marines. Just about all Marines love little slanty eyed sluts. It's a match made in heaven! Marines have even been known to fight over stuffed animals. Call the MP's immediately if you witness this sick act. Then stand back and watch the fun!

The Contractors are the guys with some money in their pockets and pussy on their minds. Although many are already married, this does not deter them. Most of them are retired military, have been here for multiple tours and know all the back alleys of the city. These guys are the high rollers and often the invisible men you met in earlier chapters. They may look scraggly and fucked up but do not underestimate them. They simply have done their time, acquired sufficient resources and defined their purpose. I am now a member of this category, and believe me; it has its advantages, especially during alerts, recalls and exercises. The usually older civilians love military exercises because the younger boys are practically locked on base. A lot of shit gets accomplished when the competition is severely reduced. Many young guys sweat their ass off in a gas mask while their little honey is getting her ass kicked by a man old enough to be her father. Oh well!

Other Civilians in country mainly belong to the GS/WG pay grade crowd. Much of their pay is in bonuses like free education for their dependent children and a housing allowance. Many of these idiots have just as much disposable income as the contractors and should be lumped into the same overall category. This means they are also dangerous opponents. They too will scrog the piss out of your girl while you sweat out an exercise in a gas mask. Some civilians are here illegally and should leave the country. They are tolerated until they piss off someone and a phone call is made to tighten them up.

Chapter XX

Best Lines and Communicating Effectively

The bamboo telegraph (also known as the grapevine) is the fastest communication system known on this planet. Whatever you do in a club or on the streets will be common knowledge throughout Songtan in a week. You can 't hide because many of the girls and ajuma's are connected to girls and ajuma's in other clubs and notes will be shared and compared. This is assuming you are someone worth remembering. (This means you have to spend money) Not a one of these greedy girls or ajuma's will remember you if you take up space and keep your financial resources in your wallet. Hint: Your investment banker will like you.

An effective use of your time would be to call your honey at the bar to make sure she's actually there before you waste your time getting ready to see her. You will probably only get away with this if you are spending regular amounts of substantial money but don't be afraid to try if you are not wealthy. Many girls go on tour with no notice so a check on them once in a while should save you some aggravation. Going on tour means they leave the club for a few days to service one or several Korean high rollers. The girls get their little butts kicked hard while on tour but make more than enough to compensate them for their precious time.

What are some of your best possible responses when asked to buy a lady a drink and assuming you don't want to? I'll provide space for you to write in your own best answers. Use the back of this sheet.  Compare with your friends and soon you'll have enough lines to get the job done. If I knew perfect lines that worked 90% of the time, you wouldn't be able to get this book at the price you got it at. That's for damn sure. Effective communication is usually a result of knowledge and experience. The pretty dancers and some of the bargirls will eat most new guys up for a while until each fellow figures out what has to be done and (more importantly) what should never be done. Here are a few examples of opening lines you might try.

Use some to encourage the girl and the rest to get rid of the dumb bitch.

1.  I'll be glad to buy you a drink honey, just give me a reason (#1 best reply)

2.  This implies you won't be spending money just to be smiled at.

3.  I'll buy if you'll pay (old line but frequently used anyway)

4.  Right after you buy me a drink honey (this gets rid of JFA's)

5.  I didn't make it to the bank on time, could you loan me 20,000 won? (Expect her to fly away from you as fast as she can after hearing this)

6.  I can't sit next to you now since I have a highly contagious disease.

7.  Can we go scrog hard right after this drink? (Clear definition of your intent)

8.  Can't buy you one right now because I'm only staying a short time in this club.

9.  You don't own me honey; you want to own something, go buy yourself a blanket. Here's $25. (This gets rid of the overly possessive sweeties.) (Don't use real money, use Monopoly money for this)

10.  Two old girlfriends of mine are following me around tonight and giving me a hard time. You had better not sit down with me unless you really want some serious trouble. (This line gets rid of them every time)

11. I'd buy you a drink if you didn't already have a boyfriend. This is a direct reference to the earlier mentioned invisible man. You are playing the odds right here since most girls are already laid up with someone.(They will NEVER admit it because that would kill their lucrative juicie business)

12. I'd buy you a drink except I've seen you like the old geezers better than the young men. This is referring to the short time action she runs on the oldest men running the bars. These old stooges typically fork over 2-4 hundred dollars for one pop and then they head back to the house for more TV. You cannot compete with them if you are a junior ranking military person unless you want to be taken to the cleaners and I'm not talking about doing your laundry.

Favorite lines given to the girls by drunkards, stooges, idiots and other assorted morons

I am not recommending any or all of these lines. I'm just trying to give you some idea of how each group approaches the dilemma of talking with the honey of their own wet dreams. Believe it or not, each group actually does talk this way. It's hilarious. (This was the most amusing part of my research)

(Army private's lines)  #1.  You look like a very serious backache baby
   #2.  Honey, I'll permanently straighten your spine.

   #3.  Baby, I'll beat you eight ways from idiotic and seven ways from stupid.
(Airman's lines)
#1.  You are an angel baby, sent straight down from heaven above.

#2.  I've never met any one like you in my whole life sweetie.
(NCO's lines)
#1.  You have tons of class honey; you have all the other girls in this dump beat.

#2.  There isn't any other girl here in this whole country that interests me at all.
(Contractor's lines)
#1.  We ain't begging, we're buying. (Also known as the Squirrel's line)
#2.  Maybe we should think about pooling our efforts and opening up our own bar. (This is an attempt to reinforce the belief of an abundance of cash)

(Officer's lines)
#1
I'm an officer.


#2
I'm an American officer. (As if the girl couldn't already tell!)

Note: These military officer idiots often wear their rank downtown early in their tour until they realize the girls just charge them more for everything. Some in this crowd aren't fit to lead a newly organized Boy Scout troop. (Most couldn't even lead a girl-scout troop!)

(Idiot's lines)
#1
I love you honey.


#2
I really love you honey.


#3
I'll marry you baby and take you to the house.

Please don't ever tell a girl any of these three idiot lines. Your ass will be grass if you do.

Chapter XXI

The Intel Mission

The heart of any successful military operation is good intelligence. Without prior knowledge of your target's capabilities, you could easily crash and burn. No one would come to your funeral either. The next two topics are cheap but effective methods for obtaining useful information. Most of the time, the Combat walk will pay immediate dividends. The additional benefit of these little walks is that they don't cost you a lot of money or time. Both are always in short supply in the land of the morning come. (Forget the propaganda morning calm nonsense)

As stated, the Combat Walk can be a very valuable source of information. Just take an hour or two and walk around town on a Saturday or Sunday. You will see some of the girls out with last night's fuck. You'll also see the girls out with their husbands or boyfriends. Some of the dancers are with a different guy every time you see them. Guess what they've been doing with their time? Why do you think their posture is so anatomically correct? You would walk perfectly straight too if you had your spine straightened as many times as some of the girls have had. They will never need a chiropractor.

Little walks like these are recreational and informational at the same time. You can have a bit of fun and see things you thought you never would. For one, you get to see your new sweetie without her makeup on. This is usually a very sobering and sometimes even frightful experience. If a girl approaching you dips her head and tries to hide her face, check her out closely. She could be someone you sit with from time to time. The girls who walk normally and avoid hiding their faces are usually civilians. (Just regular girls) Regular girls usually wear a few pints less makeup than working girls. (Just wait until you see some of the bar-girls after they take a fully cleaning shower!) You won't know them. They really clean up nice with the professional hair care and makeup but without it most of them are quite ordinary. Some girls that are real hammers in the club are downright ugly without their paint on.

Surveillance is done on your target after you feel you need to know more about her. On your combat walk after you run into someone you're curious about, put a tail on her without being too obvious about it. You don't want to be accused of stalking someone. If luck is with you, you'll find out where she lives. Don't go visit her unannounced or uninvited. She won't be good with that at all, especially if she's getting drilled by one of your competitors. That shit happens a lot too, more than what you might think. It's not too much fun to walk up to your sweetie’s door and hear her getting her ass kicked by some dude with a dork hallway down to his knees. Being jealous about that shit will not help the situation either. See the chapter on jealousy again. You probably won't be good with it but you damn sure better listen to what is said there.

Chapter XXII

The Teahouse Girls and The Russian Girls

Teahouse Girls

You will notice teahouse girls on just about every street in any Korean City from late morning until about midnight every night. They buzz around on little motor scooters by themselves or they are driven around by a male driver. On the surface, it appears they are delivering tea to customers who phone in their orders and sometimes this is the case. Many other times they are delivering some of the best pussy you'll ever have. The rate for buying a bargirl out of the bar was stated in Chapter one.

The ticket price to buy a teahouse or tearoom girl out any time of the day or night is considerably less. You can buy a little sweetheart out of the tearoom for 20,000 won an hour. This is much less than the $100.00 and hour you would pay in the bar. What are other factors to consider before you pursue this avenue? You must live offbase or be prepared to spring some bucks for the hotel. You should learn a little of the local language because these girls seldom speak any English. Those are really the only drawbacks to this kind of adventure. The girls are less inclined to rip you off than bar-girls are because they aren't used to dealing with many Americans and most seem to like the roundeye males when given half a chance. I highly recommend you find a few tearooms and learn to drink a cup of ginseng tea or coffee. You can have a lot more fun for a lot less money and the whole experience will go a lot easier on your nerves too.

It isn't terribly hard to find a tearoom. They are all over. The Korean word for teahouse or tearoom is Ta-bang. Ask any DF walking down the street where the nearest one is and he will probably be glad to oblige. This could turn out to be one of the smartest things you do on your tour here. The guys who have been here a while already know the benefits of this action. They guard their favorite tabangs like most men guard their favorite fishing hole. You will have to get out and beat the bushes on your own or with a friend to find a tabang where you can hit the ball deep. The effort expended will come back to you ten times over before it's all done. You will like spending 1000-2000 won for her drink in the tearoom as opposed to the ridiculous prices in the bars. Your wallet will love you and you will be happy with yourself for having a little initiative. Good luck and good hunting. You have a better than even chance of success.

Russian Girls

A few clubs like the My House, (down) the Youngchon club, and the Widewing club have some European looking girls dancing for your nightly entertainment. They come from Russia, Bulgaria, Hungary, Transylvania, etc. Most of these lovelies are tired, whipped, beaten and stepped-on whores. A few are still decent to look at including one little hammer in the Youngchon club. (Make sure you don't see her without her makeup though because she is a little scary just out of the shower) Most of these psuedo Europeans speak little English, but seem willing to learn. Their backgrounds have been difficult and they are here to make money and make it fast. You can score with these ladies on any night as long as you're willing to fork over some rather serious money. They'll short-time their ass off to pay the bills. The young ones still dream about marrying a nice young dumb American farm boy. They know if they do, they can retire to the couch to start inflating their waistlines. The older ones know they don't have the option of marriage unless they run across some desperate and blind motherfucker. I checked the library on Osan Air Base for Russian language books so I could talk with these ladies and get more information out of them. All 4 books on the Russian language were checked out! Draw your own conclusions from this little tidbit of information.  For those people TDY or in a hurry to score, I highly recommend Lida, a blond from Vladivostok, who works in the Young Chon club. You'll be proud to get a hold of that little filly.  She comes and goes a lot. You may have to wait until she returns from one of her many missions.

Chapter XXIII

The (American) Customer

Why would this chapter come so late in the "Keys to the Kingdom"? There's one very good reason. The American customer always comes in last. He comes in last with the girls. He comes in last financially. He comes in last in self-esteem. He beats his meat three times a day to ward off warts. He is a loser. He has toe-jam and stinks beyond reason. He is a loser from hell. Don't you ever sign up to become a customer.  You too will be last in everything. If you can't get the pussy in 2-3 weeks after starting up with a girl, odds are you never will. (Reread Chap 14) We've all been or will be customers sometimes if we continue to fuck around in Songtan. That's part of the big picture. Be sensible about all of this if you can still think coherently. When you realize you are being treated like a customer, have enough guts to just try someone else. Don't continue to throw your good money after bad. You have now been properly prepped for reading Chapter 23. Without further ado, it's time to introduce you to the six levels of love and romance that fall under the overall meaning of the customer.

The Customer is the first and lowest puke on the girl's ladder. He is a screaming sick fuckwad. If you are ever called a customer by one of your bitches, it is an insult. Inform them quickly that you are not a customer. To them a customer is someone who buys drinks and never gets any pussy and never will. The customer has wet dreams at night while fantasizing about smelling his sweetie's dirty underwear. He doesn't even know how to play card games. He isn't even allowed to watch the girl play card games with her friends. Usually, the girl struggles to even remember his name.

The Sugar Daddy is the second stage of romance. He pays the rent, buys the house oil, groceries, condoms, etc. He gets some pussy for the effort but does not have or ask for exclusive fucking privileges.  He isn't a real boyfriend yet. He watches her thoroughly douche her mess before he even considers eating it. He receives straight sex and only on her terms. She sneers at him when he suggests a blowjob and will not generally comply. He is not allowed to watch his girl and her friends play card games. He is being considered to put away the cards for the girls once they are done playing. The girl knows his name three times out of every four. She can't spell his name yet though.

The Boyfriend is the third level, and may or may not be shacked up with the girl. He buys the designer jeans, watches, and still supports the cause financially when required. He has at least started to ask for exclusive fucking privileges but probably has not tied her up yet. He is still supporting her bad habits with lots of cash. (See also The Invisible Man) He is always careful about munching her out because he still has vivid memories of goo seeping out of her slit from one of her short time adventures with another man. He has been to her house and met some of her friends without their makeup on. She finally calls him by his correct name 97% of the time. He gets to watch the girls play cards and listen to them talk about how they rip-off stooges. She will slobber on his root once in a while to light him up and generally keep him thrilled to death. After the blowjob is finished, she still tries to kiss him immediately. Many men never reach this level in their 12 months stationed in Korea. If you have gotten this far with your baby; congratulations.  You have serious potential. Good doggy! Feel free to pull that box out of the cupboard and have yourself an extra biscuit.

The Yobo stage is the 4th level. Yobo is a Korean word for husband or wife. This could also be called an advanced boyfriend of sorts. The girl tries her best to fuck only him and he can generally leave her alone without worrying about her getting bored out while he's at work. If there is an exercise on base, she may still get her buff kicked hard for big bucks if he is more or less restricted to base. However, he can usually eat her bush without experiencing any brassy taste. In this stage, blowjobs are more frequent but usually the bitch spits the mess out directly after receiving her shot. She has been warned not to kiss him after the BJ unless she has gargled and flossed. He has told her the truth about that. You see, if a guy lets the girl kiss him directly after swallowing the shot, chances are good some of his load is still in her mouth. Kissing her then would make him a second-rate cocksucker and you can't be good with that. The guy actually gets to participate in the card games as long as he doesn't win too much or too often. He is about to be taken seriously by the little tramp. He is about to graduate to the last level that is any fun at all. If he is not careful at this point, he may even be persuaded to just skip level 5 and go directly to level six. Never skip level 5!

The two sweethearts live together Unmarried in the 5th stage. The guy has won several card games and been praised for it. He eats pussy for lunch with no bitter after taste at all. The girl isn't doing any other guys now because she is going for the ring and doesn't want to give him any excuse to kick her out. She has probably quit working in the club and doesn't relish the thought of going back. The guy gets frequent blowjobs and actually enjoys them. The girl swallows the load with no complaints. She dutifully cleans all vestiges of the come out of her mouth before getting close to him again. (Watch her carefully though because she may be the kind of girl that fakes liking your load while she is really throwing it up in the bathroom after each shot.) (If they say they are going to brush their teeth, they could be sneaking into the bathroom to vomit your load.) No load likes to be vomited into a cold toilet. Generally though, the couple is happy together now and will remain so until about two or three months after the next level arrives.

Marriage is the 6th and final frontier. Its usually temporary, lasting about 2-4 years on the average if and when you decide too marry a typical bargirl. Once the honeymoon is over, things start to go south with rising speed. In this stage, the guy doesn't even think about playing cards. He is usually satisfied if he can get his dipstick wet more than once a week. He fondly remembers past blowjobs. He jerks off trying to impregnate the toilet twice daily. He is completely and totally fucked up. He cries himself to sleep when he realized the damn toilet won't ever love him back. The girl is happy though because she is in control.

Marriage only benefits the women these days with all the laws all stacked against the men. I know you won't be dissuaded from marrying your little girl and I hope it all works out for you if that's what you think you want. I recommend you do keep separate savings, checking, credit card, and mutual funds accounts. It'll be a lot easier to go your own ways when that inevitable time arrives.

The problem with this last level centers around each person's expectations. The man thinks if he marries a sweet little Asian girl, he will get a compliant willing partner who will do about what he wants. He is Prince Valiant riding in to rescue his baby from a fate worse than death. She will appreciate all of his honorable intentions and sacrifices. If he was here in the 1970's or even early 80's, he could have been reasonably correct and successful. The girls back then would wash your nuts off with a warm wet washrag after every fuck and clip your toenails for you too. These days they tell you to be glad they gave you a handjob and they won't go anywhere near your smelly feet.

Asian girls think American men are real nice and why shouldn't they? They know the roundeye males usually don't physically abuse women like the average Korean man might. American men are thought to be very nice and easy to get along with by the Asian girls and are when compared to local yokels. The problem is that both of these people think they are going to be in charge of the relationship. In fact, both people want to run the show. This situation is an accident waiting to happen. No wonder the odds are so long against these marriages. The communication problem intercultural couples face only exacerbates the initial expectations problem.

Executive Summary
If you want to play the bar hopping, bar girl scene in Songtan City, you had better have all of your wits about you every time you venture forth. It's similar to jumping in an ocean full of ferociously hungry sharks. You'll be missing body parts before you can blink an eye. The emotional cost of running the girls is something few talk about outside their own intimate circle of friends. All the shit that goes on every night in this fantastic places will affect any living person, (who isn't a member of the walking dead,). Many guys make the mistake of feeling sorry for some little soiled dove until they realize the girl just scammed them out of hundreds of dollars by playing them for suckers. You will come out of the Songtan experience with your diploma in taking it deep if you aren't aware of what the hell is going on. The girls make their money by a monthly salary from the bar, what they get for hustling drinks, and what you are conned out of. Make sure they don't supplement their first income by both of the latter means on your ass. Good luck boys; you'll need some.

Epilogue
I hope you have benefited in some way from reading my version of the truth. Each of us has our own version of the truth and I have done my best to walk this book down the middle of the street where it will do the largest group of people the most good. However, if you have not been tremendously pleased with this epic work, fuck off and die bitch and have a nice day. (When certain people say, "Have a nice day", it really means FOAD.)

About the Author
The author is a man who has lived in Korea off and on since 1980. He is interested in sports, reading, writing, fishing, making money, and having a decent time. He has recently retired from the USAF after 20.5 years.  He listens to rock music (what else is there?) and usually plays it very loud. He will probably be deaf in several years. He is still married to his first Korean wife who is a United States citizen and they have two teenage children.  He wishes all who ingest or otherwise partake of the "Keys to the Kingdom" to have a nice day. (Seriously guys, I wish you all the best of luck in dealing with what goes on in the clubs.) I hope your tour goes well in all respects.

Best last minute advice: Put your hard earned money in the bank and retire 10 years earlier than the fucks who are throwing their money away in the clubs on these mostly ungratefully bitches.
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Glossary of Terms and Acronyms

Ajuma=  (also spelled Aduma) Korean married or divorced woman

Bargirl=  Bitch, Slut, Bimbo, Whore, Slit, Crack, Cunt, Sweetie, Tramp, Hole

Bug-Eyed Fuck=  This one should be self explanatory

DF=  Dumb Fuck (Usually a local yokel but could be a roundeye if necessary)

FNG=  Fucking New Guy (Less than one month off the plane)

FOAD=  Fuck off and Die

Goose Fuck=  Pounding the bitch until she honks five times

Jackhammer Fuck=  Knocking the ass-phault out of her.

JFA=  Johnny-Fuck-Around

Mongolian grudge Fuck=  Looks like 23 drunken Mongols latched on to her

Power Fuck=  Pinning her ankles to her ears ~o duct tape allowed)

Prince Charming Fuck=  The missionary only fuck and gently done at that

Stooge Fuck=  They look like Larry after you finish with them and like Moe in the morning

The No Name Fuck=  After this one, she'll be yours for life.
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